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The Modern Huitzlipochtli. 

In the mythology of ancient Mexico there 
existed a divinity or demon corresponding with 
the Hindoo Siva, or the Destroyer. 
the name of Huitzlipochtli, and his statue 
still exists in the Maseum of Mexieo, covered 
all over with the hideous emblems of 
attributes. The symbols of 
most prominent. He is entwined with 
pents, a tiger crouches at his feet, a girdle 
dissevered- human heads depends from 
waist, and a necklace of skulls hangs around 
his neck. Ewery combination of the ghastly, 
the horrible and the ioathsome is invoked to 
portray the bloody and relentless character 
which was ascribed to him by the dark imagin- 
ation of the Indian. On the festivals of this 
dread divinity the temples of Mexico literally 
flowed with human blood. - 

It was reserved for European civilization to 
give to Mexico a realization of the black con- 
ception to which the Indians paid the worship 
of fear. European policy has vitalized the 
repulsive statue of the Destroyer in the Aztec 
pantheon. It has placed or sought to place, 
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On the ne October the so-called Mexican 
Emperor issued an order, that all persons taken 
authority should 


seeking to overthrow the 
ment and the chosen 





centuries rolled back, and is Tartar barbarism | i 
once more to resume its sway over gmankind ? 
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ber tells us is to be the crowning glory of his 
reign! The inauguration of that grand move- 
ment was in fraud and treachery, its progress 
has been through usurpation, and as if to make 
all its bad o complete, it adds to its 
repulsive features the crimes of assassinat'°u 
and murder. It was reserved for Maximi! in 
to break and contemn the most sacred law 
which civilization has inetituted to prevent 
war from becoming wholesale and indis- 
criminate massacre. It was reserved for him to 
throw down the barrier which humanity has 
excited and cruel pas- 
men, and save the lives of the van- 
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hunted from the seas. 
the ameliorations which the nobler aspirations 
of man, and his religious and moral instincts, 
had succeeded in introducing in the bloody 
code of war. For this, to say nothing now of 
the guilt of attempting to re-impose a rejected 
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Hie figure will stand in as hideous as 
that which, in his intellectus! and moral 
night-mare, the sa up’ as 
an embodiment of the evil destructive 


behests of Christ on the Mount forgotten, and 
the statue of the horrible Huitzlipochtli super- 
sede the cross on our altars, will the Americen 
people accept, recognize or tolerate in any, 
capacity, on any part of this continent, a man 
who has made Assassination a measure of his 
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The “Shenandoah” at Home. 
SomMETHING over a year ago the “Sea King,” 


doah,” out of the port of ‘Liverpool. 
On the 5th of November, she returned to the 
same port—‘went home,” in fact. In the in- 
sata from her departure to her return, she 


i 


destroyed upwards of forty unarmed American | 
merchant vessels, the greater part of them | 


after the defeat and surrender of Lee, and the 
break down of the so-called Southern Con- 


The Shenandoah was a British ship, built 
and manned in Liverpool, and armed with 
There was no American on 
board of her, besides the captain, except, per- 
haps, one or two officers. She never entered 
a Southern port, and was probably never within 
sight of the States to which she pretended to 


long. 
It was right and proper, therefore, that she 
should go back to the spot.she came from. It 
was natural enough that she should there put 
herself under the protection of a British vessel 
of war, and it is not unnatural that her com- 
should open with Earl 
Russell. As was to be notwithstand- 
j vessel has been a 
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afterwards called the “Shenan- | 


American consul, who was stupid enough—we 
beg our readérs’ pardon—to accept her, the 
theory being that the United States is residuary~ 
legatee of Jeff Davis's Confederacy. By 
this acceptance we admit thitt the Skenandoah 
was really a rebel craft, when the fact is she 
was simply an English pirate. Caught on the 
high seas, we should have treated her and her 
crew as pirates. If any of her men are ever 
found in this country, they will undoubtedly 
be arrested and tried as pirates, and if con- 
victed of piracy they will be hung. England 
has thrown her protection over them, but she 
should be called on to surrender them for 
trial, or arraign them before her own tribunals. 
Their trial by an English court would probably 
be a farce, as were the trials of the pirates of 
the Chesapeake in New Brunswick, and the 
raiders of St. Albans in Canada. But there 
would be in the pretence of an attempt to do 
justice some concession to the outraged senti- 
ment of Christendom. As it is, the unquali- 
fied release of the pirates ig equally an injury 
and an insult. Whatever claim of legitimacy 
may have been set up for the operations of the 
Anglo-rebel vessels during the war, every ag- 
gressive act ot theirs after the war was over is 
sheer piracy. We know the Shenandoah did 
prosecute her career cf and destruction 
on the high seas, not pet y. = the war was 
over, but after her captain knew it was over. 
The British Government well understood that 
such. was the fact, and knew, also, full well, its 
duty in the premises. Failing to do that duty; 
it added one more injury to the long list 
already registered against her, and for which 
reparation will sooner or later be exacted. 

We hope the President will reverse the 
hasty acceptance ot the Shenandoah by our 
Consul, and turn her back on the hands of 
those who built, equipped and manned her. 








AncupisHor Cutten, who is, we believe, the 
leading Catholic prelate of Ireland, has issued an 
address on “ Fenianism,” from which we infer he 
regards all bearing the name of Fenians 
to be sons of Belial and Voltaire. ‘*They huve 
proposed,” says the Archbishop, “nothing less 
than to destroy the faith of the people by circu- 
lating books like those of the impious Voltaire.” 
While in Canada the faction of Irishmen, called 
**Orangemen,” are denouncing the Fenians in all 
sorts of opprobrious terms, in Ireland itself the 
Archbishop is trying to make Fenianism odious 
by representing it as the offspring and ally of 


Orangeism.. ‘* Orangeism,” says the trenchant 
Archbishop, “is, logically, the parent of Riband- 
ism and Fenianism.” The Archbishop also runs 


a tilt against “‘ Freemasonry,” which, to his ex- 
cited imagination, has something to do with the 
“ Head Centres,” and “‘ Top Centres,” ‘‘ Bottom 
Centres,” and “ Middle Centres,”—-we should not 
be surprised if there was a “Centre Centre” of 
Fenianism. The Catholic clergy of Ireland are, no 
doubt, openly hostile to the Fenian movement—if 
there really be one. For what reason is not clear. 
If, however, this opposition should tend to wealeen 
their hitherto almost absolute power over the 
souls and bodies of their followers, it may prove 
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‘Lonp Patwenston was buried where he, proba- 
would have wished to lie—in the great deposi- 
greatness; Westminster Abbey. 

@ ground around him, says a London news- 
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feet, Canning, the 
faithfully, and his 
he su 

and evil report, with zeal, firmness, 
ot tly. Nearer the door lies Grattan, and 
again, on the other side, Wilberforce, and a name 
as detested as his own by the enemies of Eng- 
land—Castlereagh. Over his head, towers the 
monument of Lord Chatham, where, as- Lord 
Macaulay says, ‘ With eagle eye and outstretched 
arm, thé great Commidner seems to bid England 
be of good cheer, and harl defiance at her foes ; 
and on the other side, the statue of Canning 
seems almost to turn toward the newcomer, as if 
to bid him welcome. Nearer still, is the monu- 
ment of Lotd Mansfield, the great Judge, but, 
equally great as the ‘ silver-tongued’ orator of the 
House of Commons; and, hard by, though his 
ashes do not rest here, the statue of Sir Robert 
Peel commemorates a career not so lengthened, 
but hardly less successful, or less distinguished 
by public services. Lord Palmerston’s grave liés 
immediately at the foot of the ambitious trophy, 
which has been raise@ to three of Lord Rodney’s 
naval officers, and, in opening it, it is said that 
the workmen struck on the virgin earth, and 
brought up a light sand, which must have formed 
the original soil on which the Abbey is built.” ~ 





Tue great German philologist, Grimm, said of 
the English language—“ It possceses a veritable 
power of expression euch as, perhaps, never 


| crops is beljeved fo be an average. 
| of bushels in 1865 exceeds those of 1964 by 


Tue enlogies+on the late Lord Palmerston, 
whether in the press or from the t, are either 
fantastic or profane. The editor of the London 
Times, who was frequently the gues! of the do- 
ceased Lord, considers that his greatness and 
power lay chiefly in his convivial habits, and it 
compares him to Ono wo is ssid to have come 
eating and drinking! Dr, Stanley, dean of West- 
minster, tells us, that “‘ of all political chiefs, he 
accomplished the greatest results by the lowest 
and most port ook means,”—-meaning good din- 
ners, good sherry, ete. Dr. Cumming thinks his 
Lordship was a good judge of a sermon, as he 
praised one of his, and assures us that he lived 
and died a good Christian, while the Pall Mall 
Gazette, seeing that the late Premier was a gay 
man of the world, who made Bishops, but never 
pretended to any piety, wishes to know if all the 
good péople can be sincere in speaking of him as 
if he had died in the odor of sanctity, to which 
Ear! Shaftesbury testifies, and of which there can 
be no longer any doubt—an example, as one of 
the papers has it, of “‘jolly life, ending with 
eternal glory.” 





Parse literary reclamation is a crime in no way 
differing in principle, and hardly in degree, from 
forgery. An amusing exposé of an instance of 
this kind was made by Oliver Wendall Holmes, in 
his recent lecture, in this city, on ‘‘ The Pootry of 
the War. It will be remembered that in the 
height of the late contest, there appeared g poem, 
entitled “‘ Canaan,” which attracted some atten- 
tion, and to which there soon appeared several 
claimants, as authors. One of the claimants 
was a Southerner, and two were ladies,—one of 
them residing in Ohio, and the other in some 
Eastern State. Dr. Holmes felt complimented by 
these pretensions, but a reasonable regard for truth 
compelled hin®to state that, for bad or for worse, 
he was himself the author. We do not envy what 


of the Southerner, and the ladies ambitious of 
distinctiun. 





Tae London Saturday Review, reviewing a recent 
work on the early Quakers of England, says : 


“Tt contains a poem, by the ‘American poet, Whit- 
tier, called ‘Barclay of Ury,” which, if it is not to be 
found elsewhere, Would alone make the * Fells of Swarth- 
moor’ a book worth . Notwithstanding one or 
two eccentricities arising m a metre, we 
cannot help setting it down as one of the noblest bal- 
lads in the ‘ish language.” 





A Boston correspondent of a morning contem- 
porary describes the bronze statue of Franklin, 
by Greenough, as “‘a smirking, little, pot-bellied 
fop, and not Franklin at all.” It seems the thing 
tumbled over lately, in consequence of ‘the pro- 
truding paunch, which had long defied the laws 
of gravity.” 

Gey. Lz, in answer to the inquiry, whether he 
thought any change had come over the minds of 
his soldiers since the close of the war, is reported 
to*have said : 

“Icannot answer for my soldiers; I can answer for 


myself only, I have not changed my opinions. I 
thought that I was right; I think so still.” 





Beverty Tucker and George N. Sanders have 
ceased to be of the slightest importance to any- 
body since the reward for their arrest has been 
withdrawn by the Government. We expect next 
to hear of them in Washington, claiming “ par- 





Sir Chawles Yellowplush would call “ the feelinks » | 
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TOWN cOSSIP. 


Two things have agitated New York sensibly 
within the last week. Firstly, a great storm and flood, 
and secondly, Gen. Grant. 

In the first case the waters came down, and those un. 
fortunates living or doing business below the street, in 
certain localities, had sudden notice to quit. There wag 
‘water, water everywhere, and not a drop to drink,” 
for after water has swashed and hed New York 
streets it is hardly eligible for such a purpose. Four 
days continued rain dié not improve matters, and when 
at last the sun did shine, it had plenty of work to do in 
drying up. 

In the midst of all this comes Gen. Grant, and in rain, 
rain, rain perpetually, the solid men of New York got 
up a reception and dinner for him, and in the midst of 
rain the Seventh regiment would have escorted him 
down Broadway to tig Jersey ferry, in an open carriage 
for the delectation of the populace, who were ot the 
gfest uninvited mass, but that the General was con- 
siderate not only tothe democracy who would have stood 
in the rain, and the Seventh regiment that would have 
marched in the rain, but to himself that would have 
rode in the rain, and went off quietly. 

Next to these excitements tomes the semi-annual one 
ot the electiona There is to be the usual scrabble for 
the local spoils. We are to have a new Mayor, or re- 
elect the old one,and hew city officers, or do the same 
with the old ones. There ia only one word of advice we 
have to give voters, 4nd we trust it will not be con. 
strued into political advice, and that is for them to vote 
for honest men for school officers. Let them see that 
this is a matter of vital importance coming home to us 
in our homes, and touching us with our children. For 
the past few years the manegement of our public schools 
has been merely a political job, and as such has been a 
disgrace to our city. We hope the time is coming when 
the Augean stable is to be cleansed, and it behooves the 
press te-act as Hercules on the occasion. 

It gratifies us to inform the public, especially that 
portion of it that expects to keep warm this winter, that 
coal has fallen,;that is by wholesale, $1 50 per ton. In 
other words, that in the great monthly sale of the ar- 
ticle it did not fetch as much by that sum, asin the pre- 
vious month’s sale. How will this affect the coal yards, 
and the Teutonic venders who sell to our shivering 





| population by the pail at about 200 per cent. profit ? 


| agitating a strike. 





As suggested »y this, the hotel keepers are just now 
They want to increase the price of 
board from $4 to $6 per day, and it may very safely bo 
affirmed that if they want to do it they will. We cannot 
exactly see what the boarders are going to do to enable 
them to eat the the other $2 worth per diem, for taking 
ocular proof of it, we think that a large majority of 
them strain very hard now to get the worth of their 
money. 

Last week we had something to say about bogus in- 
telligence offices, in which the poor stranger, seeking 
employment, was swindled of a dollar cr two, perhaps 


his very last, under the pretence of getting him em- 
ployment. Since this the police have taken hold of one 
of these rascals, called Charles Gordon, alias Gart n, 
who advertised for mgp to go to South Carolina, free 
| passage, and $2 50 perday. This advertisement brought 
a couple of hundred men, from each of whom he got 
$1 50, and then attempted to get away. He was ar- 
rested, and confronted with his crowd of accusers, and 
is now awaiting justice in the Tombs. We think he 
will get it—unless he has plenty of money 
The press is making continual outcry about the 


don,” on the ground of having been original | 


Union men. Perhaps, on that occasion, Tucker 
will make good his Liverpool Consulate defalca- 
tion, and Sanders his little deficiency in the naval 
agency accounts, 





Txere has been a local outbreak in the island 
of Jamaica, arising out of certain land-laws, 
which the organs of the defunct rebellion 
have sought to represent as “a negro insur- 
rection,” with the evident purpose of intimat- 
ing that our own country may expect similar 
afflictions. The outbreak was put down with 
merciless severity, through the summary ac- 
tion of courts-martial. At latest dates, upwards of 
fifteen hundred of the participants in the affa‘r, 
male and female, had been hung, and among them 
a considerable number of white men, and men of 
means, The affair had no_ political significance. 
Originating as a riot, it might, nevertheless, have 
grown to formidable dimensions, had it not been 


Tue following official figures are from the De- 





partment of Agriculture : 
1865. 1864. 1863. 

Wheat, bush..... 148,552,829 160,695,823 179,404,056 
Rye, bush........ 19,543,905 19,872,975 20,782,782 
Barley, bush. .... 11,391,286 10,632,178 11,968,155 
Oats, bush....... 225,252,295 176,690,064 173,800,575 
Corn, bush..... + 704,427,853 530,581,403 451,967,959 
Buckwheat, bush, 18,331,019 18,700,540 15,806,455 
Potatoes, bush... 101,032,095 96,256,888 100,158,670 

Total bushels. .1,228,501,282 1,013,429,871 953,282,632 
Hay, tons....... 23,538,740  18,116;751 19,736,847 
Tobacco, Ibs.... 189,316,953 197,468,229 267,267,920 


The wheat crop is very deficient in quality. 
The August report estimated the deficiency in 
quality and quantity at 26,241,698 bushels. The 
above table places the decrease in quantity alone 
at 12,172,944 bushels. The quality of the corn 
crop never was 


215,071,411, 

Tae number of merchantmen captured, des- 
troyed or bonded, by rebel and Anglo-rebel 
cruisers during the war, was 275, as follows: 4 
steamers, 78 ships, 43 brigs, 82 barks and 68 
schooners. _Their aggregate tonnage was a littl 
less than 1,000,000, or about one-fifth of the total 
tonndge of the United States on the ocean. The 
Alabama, Shenandoah and Florida, which com- 





stood at the command of any other language of | 





man.” 


mitted most damage, were English built, Eng)ish 


| armed, and manned by Englishmen. 


| tages. 


ferries, and our theory—end though an old one, we 
think it good—is, that wherever there is much smoke 
there must be some fire. New York city has twenty- 
three lines of steam ferries, and, almost without excep- 
tion, they are wretchedly managed, and simply looked 
on, by those who have charge of them, as means of 
making money. They sre all on leases from the city, 
and we hardly believe that any sane person will believa 


anything else than that some way these leases are no- 
thing else but gigantic jobs to line the pockets of sume- 
body in office. Five of these ferries, Hamilton, South, 
Fulton, Wall, and Catherine, are in the hands of one 
company, called the Union Farry Company, and pay for 
the privilege of taking the public pennies, $103,000 per 
annum. During the past year this company is counted 
to have ferried over forty millions of people. There is 


no denying that this ferry, as well ds that plying to Jer- 
sey City, use splendid boats, and are constantly addir 
new ones, but still the recklessness and d 
safety and comfort, more than overbalan 
The boats are large, larger than, according to 
the opinion of experienced pilots, can be navigated on 
our crowded rivers with safety, and yet they declare 
that smaller ones cannot be used and accommodate the 
travel. 

The Jersey City Ferry endeavors to run its boats on 
time, and has undoubted fine boats to run, but the rush 
and crush at their New York landing, makes a passaye 
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| as perilous as crossing Broadway, and we do not know 
| that there is any greater risk for human life than this. 


Some ofthese boats have cost each $100,000, and «are 
as gorgeous as they can be made for such travel. 

Besides these the small outside lines are worthy at- 
tention. In s6me of them we wonder where they have 
obtained the antediluvian boats that crawl their way 
over the various waters. We have a theory that some 
of them are the originals of steam navigation, and that 
they are intended to last for ever, and will. On the 
Hurlgate Ferry, for instance, they have a wreck regu- 
lariy about once a week, and yet the noble craft, which 
certainly cannot be over a 100 years old, turns up again, 
safe and sound, and is good for one more turn. In fact 
our ferries are real institutions, and without them we do 
not know what we would do, or what the coroners would 
do. 

Our dissertation, a week or two ago, on Fifth Avenue 
has brought forth several letters, some upon one 
side of the question and some upon another. We 
are neutral, and only offer this opinion ; that New York 


| has reached a point in extravagance and luxuriance 


that cannot be equaled by any city on the face of the 


| earth. 








One illustration is;in the interior of our houses, 
Some ill-natured persons pretend to say that we starve 
ourselves to furnish our backs and our houses, but, we 
believe this only to be the case in the demi-mende, or 
that class who are anxious to make a show upon no in- 
come 

Among our monied class the case is only so far differ- 
ent as this. Each pulls against the other to outshine. 
The millionaire runs up a gorgeous palace and fills it 
with gorgeous furniture. The merchant or man in 
middle life, sees and admires, and feels that he ought 
to have the same,fand the same he will have, though he 
ruin himself in getting it. The result of this emula- 
tion courses through every phase of socicty, and results 
in dissipation and fast living. A young man cannot 


That of the other | marry because he feels that he cannot take a wife out of 
The number | his sphere, and he cannot afford to take one in it, and 


the result is celibacy and old maids. Of course where 
wealih is really brought to bear, every imaginable com- 
fort and luxury is combined in living, but much more 


is turned to display. Of course this goes largely into 
the pockets of the working class, but it must be con- 
sidered that they are notincreased in ‘/i<ir prosperity 


in proportion to the increase in luxury and extrava- 
gance. In truth, just now, the working classes were 
never worse off. The example they have before their 
eyes is bad, and is calculated to lead to discontent, idle- 
ness and crime. 

‘Luxury begets dissipation, and vice, and misery; 
and the exbibition of profuse wealth and unnecessary 
magnificence, in a country like vura, epgenders public 
corruption ard private covetousness. 

“When emulation in display exists in different classes 
of society, it is to be feared that the end will come only 
by general bankruptcy and ruin. Where money ia rey 

. 
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ed and sought only for the gratification of ex-| -—-- A Baptist clergyman in Brooklyn, recently de- ART VERSUS NATURE. ing friction of wheels.» It is slippery enough then. 
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estimated merely accordi to their of 
wealth, and not for personal excellence or intelligence, 


the tone of social life must deteriorate.” 
So says a known writer, we fear he is right. 
This week we have little to chronicle 


theatres. W' play 

“Lost in London,” with Mr, J. W. Wallack to do the 

principal character. It been a success, and next 

weck we shall giye a of that success, 
Barnum has e cirous business witi a full rush 

and a perfect 





The Adrian, Mich., Expositor relates the following in- 
cident: “A little 1 about two years old, and a 
diminutive litile a oh Ent, wale plozing Bil bee 
brother, by some acc’ t fell into a 
well, about 30 f-et to the water. The boy gave the 
alarm, and the mother running out, discovered her 
The bucket was 
down 


wasting in ye screams, 
caught the aan and swung the bucket lly 
under the child. The littie a ee 2 
and it was drawn to the and rescued by the terri- 
fied but courageous parent. Daringits perilous journey 
out, it looked up, and several times called out, 
‘Mamma, mamma.’ A more thrilling peril and rescue 
seldom occurs, and, indeed, the whole thing is next to 
miraculous, but the facts are beyond cavil.’ 


— John Van Buren paid a great compliment to the 
“ unwashed d ,”’ the other day, in a speech in 
New York, by saying that he had occasion, recently; to 
su 40 persons, 30 of whom were coinpelled to 
make their mark because they could not write their 
; and he a ejaculated, “‘ Knox has 
alwaysbeen a good Dem ic county.”” Most of his 
audience, inhabitants of the Five Points, applauded this 
statement of the waggish “ Prince.” 


—— Just before Wirz was led out to die, one of the 
clerks presented him with an autograph book, and 
asked him to give his name. He did so, and wrote ina 
clear, plain hand, the fuliowing: ‘‘Old Capitol Prison, 
Nov. 10, 1865. Henry Wirz, Captain and A. A. G., 
C. 8. A.,” and remarked, “‘ There, that is the last signa- 
ture I shall ever make.”” He made all the punctuation 
marks with as much care as though it was to stand for 
all time, something to be proud of. 


— The Richmond Republic says: “ Slavery is dead 
—hostility to the Union is dead—and the principal 
leaders of the secession movement are exceedingly 
dead; and the people of the South want only real peace 
and the protection of civil government.”’ This is the 
best thing trom that source since the suppression. 


— The Salt Lake Vedetfe says: ‘‘The old boy boiled 
over, on Sunday, in the Bowery. He damned and 
defied the soldiers ard the Government, and the 
Gentiles too, till the whole audience got excited and 
hallooed out ‘h’amen.’, Evidently he is getting despe- 
rate or getling doted.” 


—— Lieut.-Col. A. C. Hampton reports that the lives 
sost at Andersonville by starvation and cruelty, out- 
numbers the killed and wounded in the British army in 
all the great battles of the Peninsular war, and at the 
battle of New Orleans. The report could not be re- 
ceived in evidence at the Wirz trial on accouut of its 
being closed when the colonel reached Washington. 


—— It is believed that gold has been discovered on 
the iarm of Abiatha Keene, in Leeds, Me. The story 
goes that ores supposed to be gold, were found in 
the crop of a duck, and that on digging in a gulch 
which the duck had frequented, specimens of similar 
ore were found, The ores were sent to Prof. Haynes, 
Boston, and pronounced to be gold. 


— Mr. Harris, of New Orleans, walked from Mon- 
day night, at seven o'clock, until Friday night, at 11 
o’clock—100 consecutive hours—without stopping to 
rest, eal or sleep. He walked for a wager, and won 
it. We do not learn whether he was refreshed by the 
exercise, 

—— Wives are greatly in demand in the neighorhood 
of the Rocky Mountains. A healthy woman will bring 
any price in that region. The bachelors have grown 
desperate and ragg and they have determined to 
perish or marry. 


—— Gen. Kilpatrick had the audacity to say that he 
believed the 150,000 negroes in the war, had done more 
os _ the country than all the copperheads of the 
North, 


—— An attempt at a stupendous fraud on the Govern- 
ment has been made, but was unsuccessful. The ficts 
are these. In the early part of the current month, the 
accounting officer of the Treasury was informed that a 
proposition had been made to a claim-agent to furnish 
him with valid claims against the U. 8. Governm: nt for 
arrears of soldiers’ pay and bounty to the extent of 
$500,000, and to allow the agent 50 per cent. of the 
whole collection; but he, being an honest man, consult- 
ed the accoun officer on the subject, and he was 
placed in the track by the advice given him, “to take 
all the papers that came, and to make limited advances 
on them.” Thus he acted. The frauds were fixed, 
and a clerk in the second auditor’s office, named Dree- 
son, who had the recording of these claims, also an 
outside accomplice, named lake, were arrested on 
Friday. 

—— An intelligent contraband came the Freed- 
men’s Bureau, in one of,the Southern § 8, for a pass 
for his wife. 
tendant. Contraband scratched his head in deep thought, 
but finally said, slowly raising his eyes, “Dos: n’t 
ezackly know, massa—can’t "member.” ‘Is it Abra- 
ham?” inquiied the attendant. Contraband stared at 
him. “Is it Moses?” “Stop dare, massa—‘pears to 
me dat’s him—Abam-Moses!” said the coniraband. 
“ Pshaw,”’ said the attendant, who all the time knew 
her name, “listen. Is it Liza, Julia, Sal, Lib, Nora, 
Virginia Blossom "’—* Wirginna Blossom; she’s um:” 
The pass was made out at once. 


— The St. Paul Press describes the late execution at 
Fort Snelling of the two Indians, Tah-ta-chanmanne, 
alias Medicine Bottle, and Shakopee, alias Little Six, 
sentenced upon the charge of participating in the mas- 
sacre of 1852. Their apparent ‘indifference to the fate 





which awaited them, was truly astonishing. They sat | 


and smoked away at their pipes as though their days 
on earth were unnumbered. On their bodies being cut 
down, a yell went up from the crowd, and such expres. 
sions as “‘ How are you, Pennsylvania Quakers,”’ “ how 
are you, Massachusetts phi’anthropists,” and other like 
exclamations could be heard on every side. 


——A good-natured ex-rebel soldier, writes to the 
editor of a paper in North Carolina: “Like you, Iam a 
Southerner—my home was in the South, my friends, 
my interests were all there, and being assured that I was 
right, [ entered the army. The logic of cold iron, con- 
densed into 10-inch shelis, and other convenient forms 
for administering, has proved the contrary; having no- 
thing more persuasive than they, I acquiesce; have 


taken the oath, and [sudden change or not) intend to 
keep it.” - ° 2 


“What is her hame” inquired the at- | 


—— A Jackson, Miss., , Makes a proposition to 
raise a fund of half a tnliigon ‘dollare by the contribu- 
tions exclusively of soldiers who served in the rebel 
army, to Jeff Davis a residence in some foreign 
country—atter he is pardoned and liberated. Each 
private soldier is to give a dollar, and those who were 
commissioned officers, will be allowed to contribute at 
their disci etion, ° cs 

—— A panorama of the streets of Boston, up 
under the supervision of alate member of the Boston 

lice, isthe present art feature at the “ hub.’ The 

asis of the panorama is the lif: of a young man, sub- 
ected to, and falling by city tem otations, his track, ste 
y step, traced on the canvas, affording a salutary 


was kindied 
hard ear=ings of years ‘‘ ended in smoke.” 

—_ nearly 3,000 ions are on file for 
the 453 vacant lieatenancies in the regular army, to be 
filled by appointment of volunteer officers who have 
seen two years’ service. 


— There is a -master in Boston, who has 
Pomme roe of some of his early 


—— There are now less than 5,000 -ick in Government 
hospitals. Eight months ago there were over 100,000. 
Forei —The recent subsidence of the waters of 
the Seine, , has revealed a nnmber of curiosities 
lying in its muddy bed. Among other things, a double 
faced seal, engraved with the arms of Catharine de Me- 
dicis, was picked up beneath the Pont Neuf, and near 
the Ile de la Cite was found a ages ae 
polished stone, of a singular make. e most curious 
discov was, however, a swall copper case, containing 
& po t of Mdlle. de la Valliere, ted in oil on 
work of art, which remained for a 
century and a half at the bottom of the river, has under- 
only had turned 


—— During the recent visit of the French Empress to 
the Paris hospitals one of the sick, whose sight was, 
rerhaps, dimmed by his condition, replied to a ques- 
tion of the Empress, “ Yes, my sister.” ‘ My friend,” 
said the sister, ‘it is not I who spoke to you; it is the 
Empress.” “Do not take back the word,” said the 
Ewpress, quickly, «it is the finest name that could be 
given me.” 

—— Lord Palmers’ 
himself: “When I was 9 young man, the Duke of Wel- 
lington made an appointment with me at half-past seven 
Pubnerstc ; willl keep. that Ph haley 
Palmerston, how you engagement 7’ 
‘Oh,’ I said, ‘of course the easiest thing in the world. 
I shall keep it the last thing before I go to bed.’ ” 


——- A peculiar accident occurred in land recently, 
Three gentlemen riding in a “ dog-cart ” in the coun’ 
met an acquaintance who was hunting, to salute whom 
they raised the “tally ho.” The horse they were driv- 
ing had been a hunter, and on hearing the cry he started 
off at full speed, jumping a ditch, and throwing the gen- 
tlemen from the One of the occupants was in- 
stantly kil d, and the others seriously injured. 

—— The Sultan of Turkey has intimated to the Grand 
Vizier his intention to contribute 60,000 francs a month 
during the winter towards the support of the most des- 
titate of the sufferers from the late fire. This sum was 
to have been expended on the of The 
Bey of Tunis has also notified his intention to bear the 
cost of rebuilding in stone 75 of the burnt down houses. 
The expected ordinance has also been issued 
for the future the building of wooden houses in any 
the chief thorodghfares of the capital. 

—— according to the Paris Patrie, the Emperor Max- 

imihan, in order to recompense the Indian tribes of 
Sonora for the courage and devotedness which they 
showed in upholding his cause, has decided that 60 
young boys belonging to the “‘notables”’ of those tribes 
shall be brought up and educated in the city of Mexico 
at his expense, and that the six who prove that they 
possess most diligence and capacity shall be sent to 
Europe to receive there, up to the age of 18 years, a more 
finished eduvation, 
The young King of Bavaria is suffering froma 
disease of the right foot, said te have been brought on 
by too rapid growth. He has to be carried in a litter up 
the stairs leading to his apartments, and has been or- 
dered out of Munich by his physicians, to remain for 
some weeks at his residence in the mountains. He en- 
joys perfect health in every other respect. 








h 


Dr. Livingston was at B y at t 
arranging for another exploration into the intertor of 
Africa, The scene of hie explorations will be that tract 
of territory extending between the region which he has 
already explored and that discovered by Capt. Speke. 


—— It is said that Sir Freterick Bruce, the British 
minister, will be selected as umpire by the joint com- 
mission to adjust the claims between the United States 
and the Columb‘an Government. 

— aA miser aged 81, has just died at Gandenzorf, 
near Vienna. He leaves nearly 2,000,000 francs to the 
Pope. 

—— An expériment, tried by an eminent 
of St. Petersburg, during the prevalence of the - 
demic there, several years ago, serves to 
influence of the mind upon the body, He obtained of 
the authorities two criminals who had been condemned 
to death, to do with them as he thought fit. One of 
these convicts was made to sleep on a bed, on which, as 
| he was told, a man died with the cholera but the ht 
| before, which was not the fact. After a restless 
| the criminal was taken with all the — of 
| ra, and died of that diease, declaring that he had caught 
| it from that beda victim to his own fears. The other 

was made to sleep on # bed wherein a man had died a few 

hours previously of the fatal disease. This fact, how- 
| ever, was unknown to the occupant of the bed, who 
| arose in the morning, refreshed by his sleep, remaining 
| in perfect health. 
| «— The other day, a couple attended at St. Osyth 
| Church, Colchester, for the purpose of being united in 
| wedlock, the Rev. Mr. Agassiz, of Great Clacton, being 

present to officiate. All went well, until the clerygman 
| required the bridegroom to vat after him the words, 
«T——, take-——— to be my wedded wife, * * * for bet- 
ter, or worse,” &c., when, with ilPtimed levity, he 
altered the formula to, “I'll take her for better, but 
not for worse.” The reverend gentleman immediately 
closed the book, and quitted the church. 


—— A Chinamanin San Francisco, being kicked out 
of the shop of a Jew, Upon picking hinself up, ex- 
claimed: “You bad nian; me always know you bad 
man; you kill Melicam (American) man’s Josh.”” The 
| point will be understood when it’s known that Josh is 
the Chinese for God, 

—— In England, it is said, 80,000,000 bushels of bar- 
ley are ant made into beer. One firm sometimes 
| uses 60,000 els per week, and pays $500,0W0 a-year 

for freight to one railroad company. No less than 

60,000 drunkards die annually, and 20,000 persons are 
| each year dismiesed from communion for drunkenness. 

—— In Morocco, a criminal never knows his sen- 
tence, or the time ind mode of carrying it out. Tosave 
his feelings, he may be shot at a moment, when he is, 
perhaps, looking for liberty. . 

— A whisky @isease has been discovered, both in 
Ireland and Scotland. This, with the rinderpest, the 
pig, sheep, shrimp, oyster, fowl, and swallow disease, 
makes up @ round number. Perhaps, however, the 











whisky disease ought, in all fairness, to be numbered 
| with the swallow disease, 
> 


ton used to tell thie anecdote of |- 


-class; “I would rather suffer myself, thon treat them 





scanned closely Berton’s countenance, while he was 
playing at the Vaudeville in “ Les Diables Noirs,” and I 
could but admit that the famous actor had created “a 
school” in the art of painting one’s face. Berton is, in 
fact, the Delacroix of the poudre de riz. 

Friend reader, the toiletie of a leading gentleman at a 
Parisian theatre is a curious operation to have 
before your eyes. I know one of them, perhaps Fechter, 
Brindeau, Delaunay, Dumaine—never mind who! I'll 
not give you his name, but simply acknowledge that I 
wae present when he “made up” for the evening. And 
I wondered at his patience to please the public. I will 


nance, were it as regular as one of Julien’s litho- 
graphs, or as charming as = carte de visite of Brady's, 
becomes, wnen on the stage, as dark, and the features 
as indistinct, as those of a mummy. How could a 

“leading lady” say to such a Rembrandt-like speci- 
men of humanity, “I love you?” So the “leading 
gent”’’ must “compose” a countenance adapted to the 
taste of the multitude, and a colossal operation it is to 
perform. Let the reader judge for himself. 

To commence with, the lover washes his face with 
vinegar & l'eau de jasmin, to smooth the roughness of the 
epidermis, The technical expression for this proceed- 
ing is to “prepare one’s canvass.” Then the entire 


countenance is washed with sweet oil. Mélingue, the [he is fortunate who, in walking down 


talented artiste, famous for his impersonification of 
Lagardere in “The Duke’s Motto,” substituted oil for 
the blanc de céruse, so hurtful to the complexion, form- 
erly in such general use. Mélingue never took out a 
patent. After the oil comes a deep coat of starch, that 
adheres closely to the skin, and presents a smooth, 
white surface. Then the actor takes a palette, a genuine 
palette, the invention of Fecht He brown be- 
neath his eyes, t> represent the passions that burn him 
like scorching coals. He puts carmine on his lips, to 
conceal beneath sovereign purple the “seat of smiles.”’ 
Then comes vermilion, that represents modesty, when 
under the eyes; anger, when on the forehead; good- 
humor, when on the cheeks; inebriation, when on the 
nose; shame, when on the ears. 

All the human sentiments may be found in # pot of 
rouge. The entire history of the stage is contained in 
this maxim, ‘“‘ Honor and perfumery.” ; 

I assisted, in person, at this metamorphosis, which 
Ovid forgot to describe. The whole operation lasted an 
hour anda quarter. How right we are to depict comedy 
wearing a mask. 

The modern art of tattooing fascinates the public. It 
intrigues the fair ones in the boxes. It is dreamt of by 
the grisettes who build castles in the air in the fifth 

But the “leading gentleman” has, throughout the 
entire evening, but one moment of due beatitude, 
whether ruddy faced in comedy or pale and fierce in 

—that moment when, throwing aside his bor- 
rowed beauty, he can, with impunity, after the “calls 
out,” and the plaudits of the house, “go off” and 
wash his face. 








HORSES AND PAVEMENTS. 


matter, and see whether each of us, disavowing to him- 
self any part in the great inhumanity of the day, does 
not judge of public sentiment by his own generous im- 
pulses, “I love the noble creatures,” says one of this 


with cruelty. No reprobation can be too strong for 


Broadway daily 
decide for himself, how much less 
crime itself is the indifference to it in others. 


lel lines, about four feet wide each, of smooth dressed 
stones and cobble-stones. The idea was, that while the 
wheels of the carriages would run on the smooth lines, 
the rough cobble-stones would prevent the horses from 
slipping. The experiment was valuable only as it showed 


Belgian pavement, which is used only in that part of 
Broadway, shows great firmness and power of resist- 
ance. 

If horses could be supposed to utter curses, a chorus 
of neighs would anathematize for ever the name of 
Russ. As we have said, Broadway suffered from con- 
tinued and expensive repairs. Russ laid down the 
pavement called by his name, and its undoubted excel- 
lence, so far as wear and tear is concerned, arises sim- 
ply from his having laid a foundation which was calcu- 
lated to bear the weight it was tocarry. It was composed 
of concrete, or hydraulic cement, of eight to ten inches 
in thickness, which age only hardens and improves. 
On this were laid blocks of blue granite, measuring, 
superficially, from twelve to eighteen inches in length, 
by eight to ten inches in width. An effort to afford some 
foothold for horses’ feet was made by diagonal grooves 
on the surface, but the friction of many years has 
nearly worn these out. What little cavities yet remain, 
fill up quickly with dust, and now, Broadway pavement 
presents, during the day, a surface such as the greatest 
hater of horses only could have desired. A smooth 
surface, hard as ice, generally sloping from the centre 
to the edges, and in some parts quite flat, and, when 


& 
S 


| 
| 
i 


of a horse that fell last winter in Broadway, 
bis leg, and before the animal was removed, 
hours after the accident, it was frozen to death 

A few boys stand round to watch the dying 
Men and women pass by with scarcely a passing glance, 
and the frightful scene ends, after some hours of public 
exposure, by the knacker’s cart. 

Were such occurrences rare, did they only present 
themselves at long intervals, once 2 month, or once a 
week, accident might be pleaded in extenuation, justia- 
cation there is none; but they happen daily, hourly, and 


: 


miles, eight horses, at least, are 
on the Russ pavement, the nature of the injuries vary- 
ing from serious and incurable wounds, to those result- 
ing in desth, either on the spot or within a short time, 
leaving out of view mere cuts and bruises. We are 
sorry to have to write it, but the apathy with which the 
public looks op this enormous amount of suffering is 
something incredible, but what remains still to be told 
is so revolting to every principle of humanity, so dis- 
honoring to New York as a Christian city, that we think 
the facts have only to be made public to induc a sufii- 
cient number of our humane citizens to organize some 
effort to wipe out the disgrace for ever. 

When an unfortunate horse falle and is abandoned, 
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which the bottom part is moves\)le, and can be changed 
into a sloping platform, the end resting on the ground. 
worked by @ lever, and by 
means of a strong rope carcass is gradually hauled 
on the cart and driven away. But when the animal is 


And here comes into play an economy of material, 


absurdity of paying any one for doing that which plenty 
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dry and clean, polished almost to brightness by unceas- 
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ENGLISH RAILWAY CARRIACES. 


GENERAL GRANT AT DUBOIS’ HALE-MILE TRACK, HARLEM LANE, WN. Yo 


doubtedly cognizant of this truth, and, after the usual 
allowed the 


prevarication and, they 
three illustrations English builders from Bordeaux, under the 
i eat ds ie vn tants clans: Gia digets delete te Dates Govainanase blocked in the harbor; and her commander, finding all 


Railroad, running between 
and Fall River, being the of 
their kind used in this country. 

It seems strange, looking upon the 
elegance and comfort of these cars, 
that, while we are introducing them, 
he English are seriously meditating 
trying the American system of open 
cars, This, though, does not arise 
from: their want of comfort, but from 
the fact that John Bull has had his 
yervous sensibilities aroused by cer- 
tain outrages that aave been com- 
mitted in these locked cars, and by 
the Muller murder. 

The English railway carriage is 
divided into compartments, so that 
@ family, or party, traveling, can 
have, as it were, a room to them- 
selves, in size according to their 
pocket. These apartments are ele- 
gantly fitted up, and the fare is only 
8 small sum more than to ride in 


time in the luxuriAnce of travel, 
where we shall step into our suite of 
rooms in New York, and have no 
occasion to leave them until we 
arrive at St, Louis on New Orleans. 


THE STONEWALL. 


From the Messrs. Fredericks 
we have received a photograph of 
the notorious rebel ram Stonewall, 
as she lay in the harber of Havana. 

The history of this ironclad is 


in al a | 


Nit ,; _ | 
Poul Ti] 


-———aw oe 


= sa £ 
: tap <2)\8 
Z 


7. 
£4> — a 
> io —— 


a 
ray 





Portuguese Government had to offer abject apology and | 
amends. 


From Lisbon she ran to Havana, where she was 
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ENGLISH RAILWAY CARRIAGE, USED OX THE OLD COLONY RAILROAD, MASSACHUSETTS. 


hope gone, surrendered her to the Spanish, who, after 
finding we meant to have her, gave her up to this Gov- 


When once clear of France, she made her way to Lisbon, 


short but significant. She was built at Bordeaux, to the Me she was the catise of # difficulty between a United 


order of the Confederates, but before being finished was 
denounced by our Minister at the Court of London as | States vessel and,< 
an intended pirate. The French Government was un- | killing of one of our men, a blunder for which the 
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one of the forts, and the 





REAR COMPARTMENT OF ENGLISH BAILWAY CAGRIAGE, 
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The Stonewall has since arrived at Beaufort, N. C. ° 
and bids fair yet to do the State some service. 








Lapies UNDER Warter.—In 
Belgium, men and women, gro- 
tesquely clad, bathe together, as 
freely as if water were their natural 
element. At Bladenberg, you will 
see the bridegroom come forth from 
his baignoir, leading his bride by the 
hand, steadying her amid the surf. 
The father dips his daughters, and 
the most modest demoiselles in the 
world, from a neighboring machine, 
gladly avail themselves of his ser- 
vices. Sometimes a harmless ac- 
quaintance is struck up among the 
waves, to be perfected on dry land, 
as occasion may offer. At the baths 
of Pfeiffer, young men and maidexs, 
old men and chiléren, sit in the heal- 
ing waters promiscuously, while 
tables of wood, bearing a newspaper 
or a cup of coffee, are gently floated 
to them along the surface at their 
call. At Dieppe, the weather-beaten 
bather, with his coarse blue shirt 
and sunburnt hat, waits patiently for 
the lady issuing from her machine 
chamber, fancifully clad, and often 
wearing even her necklace and rings. 
He listens, with his bucket in hand, 
while she tells how the water is to be 
thrown. With one it is the head, 
with another the arms, chest or nape 
of the neck, that is first to be per- 
fused ; and another stands like a rock, 
while pail after pail is dashed upon 
the small of herback. Then, if she 
is young, the bather gives her a 


lesson in swimming, and bids her rely on the motion 
of her arms, and leave her feet entirely to his direc- 


ernment, we reimbursing Spain for the money obtained | tion, while be guides them after the semblance of a 


from her to pay off the rebel crew. 





REAR COMPARTMENT OF ENGLISH RAILWAY CARRIAGE, 
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SCENE FROM TUE COMEDY OF ‘‘SA4M,” NOW PERFORMING AT THE BROADWAY THEATER, N. ¥.—CLOSE OF THE 2D ACT. 


SAM” AT THE BROADWAY “THE- 
ATRE. 


In accordance with our desire to present 
everything to the public that is worth their attention, 
we give an illustration from the closing scene of the 


2nd act of “Sam,’’ De Walden’s new comedy, now per- 
forming at the Broadway Theatre. 

“Sam” does not lay claim to classicality, but it pur- 
ports to be such a play as public taste demands, and 
it is, 

Mr. Chanfrau, as the Hon. Sam, a good-natured, 
near-sighted scion of nobility, is continually in diffi- 


culties, and getting out of them. In the sketch, Sam 
is, what he should be, a blasé nobleman, yet not so blasé 
that he is au fait to all the blandishments of the fair 


THE RAM STONEWALL IN THE HARBOR OF HAVANA.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY FREDRICES. 


which the New York public originally worshipped th 
Dundreary of Sothern. 

Miss Olive Logan, as one of the beauties of ‘‘ Sam,” 
of course adds to its attraction. 

The play is now on its eighth week, and bids fair to 
run till spring, and, in the mean time, arrangements 
are being made to produce it in other cities. 
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FRANK LESLIF’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Dec 9, 1865. | 
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‘THE THREEFOLD WEDDING DAY- 
* BY BR. VY. B, 

Ow a ripe October morning, just after a crisp, clear 


frost, 
When trees the autumn winds, like 
~~ ao tmends 





country side, 
| Wo kept th three joyous weddings, and gave honor 
) je each fair bride. 


And we, her to the keeping of « haart as true 


and 

With a store of hopes and blessings, showered on 
her bright young head, 

Her marriage vows, sows, For better or for worse,” 
were duly said. 


pe, te ee 

“Boiding with firm and tender clasp our gentle 
- mother’s hand ; 

While she, m her matron beauty, could searce 
have looked more fair 

Wha ie eat gore her iano aes 


With dower trast in well-tried love, they ‘helt 
vows renew, 


ae a wedding day, their silver 
wedding, too. 


But sure in her beautiful honored age, the dear- 
est, sweetest bride, 

Was grandmamma, in her high back chair, with 
grandpapa by her side, 

With the silver curls of her soft thin hair, peeping 
out beneath her cap, 

And the flush on her cheek almost as pure as the 
little one’s on her lap, 

As = leaning on his cane, his 


To ite Lar eriahind ate hand, with its wed- 
ding ring worn to a thread. 


ee en ee ee 


sped, 
Since their merriage vows, truly kept, had in 
fervent love been said ; - 
Wile on aie anes Wenn See 
spoke of the triala and caros of the long, 
life, now almost done ; 
whisper, “May 


And I heard dear 
they dwell like us in love, 

Ant Oe et ee 

marriage feast above. 


The Secret of the Siren. 


A SKETCH-IN TWO PARTS. 
BY CHARLES D. GARDETTE. 








. PART I.—CHAPTER I. 

“ Pennor,” said I, as, after having seen Mrs. 
¥. and the two children comfortably seated in a 
rear car, we went forward to enjoy a cigar and a 
Ms sah * You were De ee 
last Tuesday, that I should appreciate the con- 
clusion of your story better after seeing your 


keep 

from pumping you, dozens of times, in the last 
three days. 

“Very likely, Fred ; ‘men are but children of 


“That'll do. I’ve heard it before, thank you. 
But you will admit the reasonableness of my 
vag A: age Sey eet SO CES Your wife 


© ae iebaareied Pemiee. “I knew you'd 
a oe oe 2 ee If you go 
to work to build up a fantastic plot and denowement 
to my tale beforehand, on speculation, it will 
come tumbling about your ears, and ruin the 
entire concern. I warn you!” 

“But you must——” 

“I mustn't, and I won't! Seu'ee oll wocngs 
Do you-—” 

‘* How do you know what I was going to say 
when you won't let me finish a single cnet 
, aeey 

“‘Confound you, Burke! Do you want me to 
tell you my story, or are you going to tell it 


E 


thousand and more! But are you going to begin 


with your suppositions and interraptions again, 


Fred, or are you going to let me go on in my own 
way? Because, if you intend—— 
“Not at all, not at all, old 
exclamation. Propel! 

> St sre Rate, tomes =e. I traveled 


It was an 


part of the way with a distant connection of 


my family—accidentally met—who held a dis- 


engineer. 

I went heartily to work, accordingly, and be- 
came an engineer. 

In 1854, my distinguished kinsman before men- 
tioned, gave me an excellent position, for a young 
man, under him. 

My uncle had died the year previous, leaving a 
@ moderate fortune, Sh epeckcage Sphnd 
merous family of nephews neices, share 
amounted to ten thousand dollars. The interest 
of this (and salary) was my whole fortune, some 
sixteen hundred a year, quite enough for a young 
bachelor. 

I remained under my relative for two years, 
gis whenble knowledge and akill in my pro- 


win the end of *fty-ax, by my desire, and with 
I obtained a more lucra- 


and the wish to 


‘people was what I wanted —especially 
ladies. For although I was still a bachelor at 
twenty-six, I had no antipathy to marriage. On 


I had not seen you just now. I've made a dis- 
covery!” 

“The deuce you have! What is it? a self- 

an indelible-perennial-boot 

oe ML cane iat ny Vipers 
lished MSS. opera of Donnizetti’s ?” 

“ Neither, bat something incomparably sheedl 
of them all.” 

“ Even of the magic cigar-case? I doubt it!” 

“ You won’t, when you know what it is!” 


* sereamers,’ you know, in my ‘ childhood’s hour?” 

** Nothing like Miss Labrie !” 

“Zabrie? Ah! French, eh?” 

“T suppose so, though they are marked on the 
from Havana.” 

“On the book! What book?’ 


; and Miss Labrie. 
entire act, Sit down, light 


to this present. I was coming down Fourth 
avenue this morning, leisurely, as is my wont, 
when just on the ‘Clarendon’ corner I met my 
cousin Clara, upward bound‘in her carriage. She 
had aothing to say to me, and 80, beckoned, and 
bade her coachman drive to the curb, of course. 
While she was deeply engaged in saying her 


r 
| 
2 
: 


the first floor, not above twenty-five 
feet, in direct line, from my focus of vision (J 
believe that’s the scientific term), and, with the 
morning light upon her, relieved by the dark 
back-ground of the interior, she made a beautiful 
icture. It was not so much the perfection of her 
beauty, either, that struck me, as its style, which 
was quite unusual, She was quite fair, with a 
sort of bronzed; golden hair—a splendid color, 
Fennor! and eyebrows quite dark and well marked; 
while her eyes, even at the distance at which i 
stood, I could distinctly see were of singularly 
brilliant blue—a blue that I never saw before in 
pone epee on an Indian shawl.” 
, old was she, apparently ?” I asked, now, 
as Tnay guess, deeply interested in his de- 


over —" I should say. Certainly 


not @ year older, 
“ Fifty-one and five are fifty-six ; say sixteen 


apd five—twenty-one!” muttered I, to myself. | 


3 


# 





“Can it—impossible! 
looked older then than she was, and I—I must! I! 





will see for.myself!” and I sprang up, and was 
about to leave the rvom. 

“What's the matter? Where are you going in 
such a douse of » hurry?” cried Tappan, catching 
me by the arm. 

I recollected myself at once ; and said, sitting 
down again : 

** It's of no consequence just now ; I thought of 
something—beg your pardon, Court ; go on ; how 
did you find out who the s——who she was?” 

“Simply by going into the hotel, looking at the 
book, and asking a couple of questions of the 
clerk, whom I know very well.” 

“* What were the names on the book?” 

“These are the party,” answered Courtney, 
taking a card oftt of his pocket ; "a made a note 
of them on the spot.” 


cnaens 


“Well,” said I after reading the card, “and of 
what earthly use to either of us is your discovery 
of this tropical nix to be ?” 

“ Why, as keen we'll get an introduction, 
and if we find them the right kind of people, we’ll 
bring them—or, at least, the damsel—out; send 
my cousin Clara to ‘ start them,’ and all that, you 
know ; do the civil by them !” 

“Exactly. But how are you to get the intro- 
duction ?” 

‘Oh! I'll manage ; never fear; and yours fol- 
lows, as a matter of course.” 

** And when do you propose setting about this 
chivalric scheme, Court ?” 

“ Right off. I'll meet you here at five o’clock 
sharp, and I bet you a bundle of ‘ Figaros prime,’ 
I shall, by that time, have discovered ‘the hour 
and the man’—or, rather, the woman, for I’ve a 
notion I shall be presented by a lady.” 

“T take the bet, Pive sharp; and we'll dine 
together.” 

* Agreed! au revoir !” 

When he was gone I sat for some time in 
thought. I could not determine whether to wait 
till five o’clock for Tappan, or to attempt to con- 
firm or dispel my strange suspicions, by some 
means, at once. 

At length, I resolved to know the fact, at all 
hazards, without further delay. I should themgbe 
better able to govern my conduct with regard to 
entering into Tappan’s plan or not. 

After wasting fifteen minutes more in trying to 
fix upon some plausible scheme for obtaining a 
good look at the lady of the Clarendon, and failing, 
I determined to “ trust to luck” and my natural 


| “cheek”—which was extensive—and putting on 


hat and gloves, took a stage, rode up Broadway, 
walked over to Fourth avenue, and was at the 
identical corner in a reasonably short time. 

After for @ moment or two at the win- 
dows, for a glimpse such as had rewarded Court- 


*| ney, but in vain, I walked resolutely into the 


hotel, up to the office desk, and taking out a card: 

“Is Madame Labrie in?” I asked. 

**T will send amd see, sir,” replied the clerk. 

In a few moments the servant returned. 

“Madame Labrie is engaged, but Miss Labrie 
will be happy to see the gentleman.” 

And with a wave of the hand the waiter pre- 
— to show me the way. — 

that my heart beat with unusual ra- 

je and that I felt a sudden desire to rush 
madly in the opposite direction, for an instant ; 
but by a strong effort of will I recovered myself, 
and, thinking—‘‘I’m in for it now, and must go 


’| ahead ”—followed the man bravely into the ladies’ 


parlor. 

There was no one there in the least resembling 
Tappan’s. description; two middle-aged ladies 
were sitting together in a far corner, and a young 
girl of some twelve years ald, was strumming on 
the piano. When I entered, she rose and went 
out, and in another moment the two elderly ladies 
followed her example. 

“ The lady will be here in a few minutes, sir,” 
said the waiter, shutting the door as he went ont. 
Iwasalone! I drew a long breath, and looked at 
myself in the pier glass. I looked flushed. 

“ What the devil shall I say!” thought L 

T heard a rustling of silk behind me ; I glanced 

in the glass again. I looked pale. I heard a door 

quickly round—and stood, petrified, 
by as strange emotions as had rooted me to the 
floor, in the doorway of the mysterious den at St. 
Louis, six years previous. 

The siren was before me! 

She saw my amazement, and smiled. 

It was the same bright, bewitching smile! 

“ My mother is quite unwell this morning, sir, 
and begs you will excuse her. If you have any 
business—or—your name is, unfortunately, un- 
known to my mother and myself—” she looked at 
my card which she held in her hand—“ Mr. Fen- 
nor: you are, perhaps, probably—a friend of my 
poor brother’s, and——” 

She interrupted herself here, as if what she was 
about to say might be indiscreet, until she re- 
ceived an answer to her supposition, and looked 
at me with anxious inquiry. I was as yet unable 
to say a word. 

The voice, the foreign accent, the whole person 
were the samo, Older, more womanly, a little 
taller, not quite so fair, but the same, still the 
same | 

I drew another long breath. Then came the 
reaction. I was not only ready to speak, but I 
had so many things to say, words came crowding 
so thickly upon my tongue, that I was even more 
unable to utter an intelligibie sentence than ever. 


'She saw my embarrassment, but attributing it-- 


as 1 afterwards learned—to a far different cause, 
waited patiently for me to overcome it. 

Finally, out of the chaos of my ideas, a plan of 
conduct yt iteelf. This was neither the time 
nor place foy an exposure, or even an explanation. 
I was wholly in the dark as to who and what she 
really was, “ae and what was Madame Labrie, 
and bow and why they came to be thus traveling 


expensive and somewhat exclusive hotel, In 





short, I felt that I must be cautious, and act my 
part, if possible, as cleverly as she was, apparently, 
acting hers. 

This scene and situation, though long in ex- 
mw grab you, had only lasted a couple of min- 
—aon her full, but not 


elton. My position 








is 80 wish to say.so difficult, 
that—— aoe re 

“T can understand it, sir, I assure 
you,” interru is Labrie, with a sad, but 
very sweet smile, - ' 


“The deuce you can,” thought L. Lo“ Then you 
are a more extraordinary woman, even, than I 
supposed, for it is more than I can do-myself!” 


“Did _Bugene,” pursued ¢he, “leave any— 


any—— 

She again paused, and looked inquiringly at 
me. 

. “] never had the pleasure of knowing | your 
brother—if it behe whom you call Eugene,” said 
I, calmly. 

She stepped a pace backward; suddenly her 
face flushed, she gazed at me for an instant, with 
a mingled air of indignation and blank amaze- 
ment, then— 

“Your business is with my mother, sir, I be- 


lieve ; she cannot see you to-day, but may be able. 


to do so to-morrow.’ Good-morning, sir!” 

She spoke very rapidly, and before I could arrest 
her by word or gesture, she had opened the door, 
shut it behind her, and was gone. 

I stood for at least five minutes, in a state of 
utter bewilderment, just where she left me, then 
mechanically put on my hat, walked out of the 
house, got into a stage and returned to my hotel, 
without having a single coherent idea during the 
whole time, 


CHAPTER Il, 


Wuen I was once more seated in the reading- 
room, however, I began to recover my senses. 
“ What next?” said I to myself. “Give it up? 
No, by heaven! I wan’t do that yet! Tell Tap- 
pan all about it? Perhaps—no! Go back to-mor- 
row and see the mother? I don’t know.” Finally, 
I resolved to keep quiet, and hear what Tappan 
had to propose at dinner. Meanwhile, having 
nothing to do, I kept thinking about the mar- 
velous sweetness of the mysterious siren’s voice, 
the grace of her manner, the elegance of her 
figure, the unusual and peculiarly attractive style 
of her beauty; and the more I dwelt on these 
(and I couldn’t, for the life of me, help dwelling 
on them), the more my vindictive teelings toward 
her continued to fade out of me, and to be re- 
placed by a strange mixture of admiration, and a 
sort of vague, restless anxiety, for which I couldn’t 
in the least account, unless it arose from a fear 
of not being able to see her again. But the de- 
termination to see her again grew stronger and 
stronger, in proportion as my desire of vengeance 
became less and less. I couldn’t at all understand 
my feelings, and this made me all the more un- 
easy. Five o’clock came at last, and with it came 
Tappan. 

** Hand over the Figaros,” said he, gaily. ‘“‘The 
thing is all arranged, and the first act begins day 
after to-morrow in all probability.” 

** Give us the items.” 

** They are few and simple. I started to hunt 
up all the fellows I knew that would be likely to 
know somebody at the Clarendon, as a premier 
pas, when all of a sudden I recollected, what I had 
stupidly forgotten till that moment, that Sam 
Henry and his two sisters lived at that identical 
hotel. So I posted to Sam’s office, and catechized 
him. ‘ Yes, his sisters had a breakfast-table and 
parlor acquaintance with Madame and Miss La- 
brie.” ‘No; he didn’t like her style of beauty . 
thought the old lady the better looking of the 
two.’ (He’s a heathen about women, you know). 
‘Yes, of course they'd introduce me, if I asked 
them.’ ‘No, they were going out this evening.’ 
< Yes, to-morrow evening, too.’ ‘No, better drop 
in in the morning, to-morrow or next day, and 
make appointment with Sue or Emma to come 
in’ some evening.’ ‘Yes, Labries been there 
some time, about a month, he thought.’ ‘No, 
didn’t know when they were going to leave.’ ‘ Yes, 
thought they were French, but spoke very good 
English.’ ‘No, they didn’t seem to know any- 
body out of the hotel, to speak of.’ ‘ Yes, appeared 
to be rich.’ Finally, ‘ What the devil did I mean, 
pumping him so. Did I want to run off with the 
girl, or what? And so, reassuring him as to my 
intentions, and having obtained as much as I 
cared to know, I left him, and here Lam, prepared 
to smoke No. 1 of those Figaros after dinner.” 

** And are you going to be introduced ?” 

“Of course! Shall call on the Henry girls to- 
morrow, and appoint the next evening, if the femi- 
nine Barkis-es are willing.” 

“And I?” 

“Go with me, of course, that’s understood. 
Come, let’s go to dinner.” 

Here Fennor paused to light another cigar, and 
I took the opportunity of saying : 

“TI guess my notion is not so fantastic as you 
supposed, about the i te of your story, 
Phil?” 

“Pooh! You're forty chains aa of the line!” 

** But how the dickens do you know——” 

“ Silence! the curtain’s up again!” 

I relapsed, and Phil resumed. 

The next d ppan and I called on the 
Misses Iienry, whom 1 had met once or twice be- 
fore, and whom he knew intimately. 

They were not at home, 

“‘Confornd Sam!” exclaimed Courtney, “ he 
has never told them I was going to call.” 

** You didn’t ask him to, did you ?” 

**No, of course not ; but I thought he’d men- 


And yet—she may have | with the appendages of wealth, and guests in this | Jook out for la bei le Laby 


tion it incidentally. No matter, it’s only one day’s 
delay. We'll come again to-morrow, and leave no 
| gard this morning. Come along. Ke« p asharp 

As you may suppose, I did not need any such 
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reminder. But our look out was in vain. We 
could see nothing of her. ° 

The next day we called again. . The Misses 
Henry were at home, But what was Tappan’s 
chagrin and my rage. to be told that Madame and 
Miss Labrie were gt ie = 3 

“When? Where?” . 

“They sailed in the steamer for Havana this 
morning—not over two hours ago, in fact.” 


Once more I was baffled. time, strange 
to say, I felt the ) more bitterly, . 
though suffering nothing either in purse or charac- 
ter, than [had en stripped for the time of 


St. Louis! 








A fortui sailed out of New York 
harbor, 80 I arrived duly at Rio, 
and ente’ |my duties. For a year I was 


steadily at my but neither the novelties of 
the scene, the distance, nor my occupations pre- 
vented the continual recurrence of the siren’s be- 
witchingimage, She haunted me under a hundred 
different disguises. But in none of my visions of 
her, now, did she seem an object of hatred or 
revenge, On tlit contrary, these illusions began 
to assume such pleasing forms, that I asked my- 
self, again and again, ‘‘Good heaven, can it be 


possible that I love this girl—this witch, this—I | 


know not how to call her?” And to these oft re- 
peated self-questionings my heart gave me tokens 
of answer that startled me. 

At the end of the year I asked, and obtained, 
Jeave of absence fof a few months, to visit my 
friends in the United States, and also to attend to 
a little business of my own connected with my 
unele’s legacy. This business took mé to Ney 
Orleans, 

Thus, seven years from the period of my firat 
visit, I saw the Crescent City for the third time. 
The fourth day after my arrival, having my busi- 
ness arranged and nothing to do, I took a walk as 
far as the slave-market, which I had never seen. 

**Did you ever see aslave-market, Burke?” asked 
Fennor, interrupting himself. 

“Often, In Charleston, and Mobile, too.” 

Then I needn't describe it for your benefit ; 
sufiice it to say it was a great sale day, and there 
wes a “large and likely lot,” as the traders in 
human flesh have it, being offered. 

{ examined, with considerable interest, the 
countenances and expressions of the ‘“ candi- 
dates” as they stood around “on show,” till I 
came to one who at once arrested my earnest at- 
tention. It was a woman, a bright mulatto, with 
nothing peculiar about her (save the keenbrilliancy 
of her eyes), unless it was the still more glaring | 
colors of the handkerchief, bound round her head | 
like a turban. 

Sut I felt that I had seen this woman before, 
and a single instant’s thought told me when and 
where. She was the cup-bearer of the siren’s den 
(I can’t help calling it a den, though it was much 
more like a boudoir), from whose hand I had 
received the deadly opiate seven years ago. I 
also saw that she had recognized me, in spite of 
my beard and darkened skin, for her eyes glittered, 
she smiled, and beckoned me to come closer, My 
first impulse was to have her instantly taken before 
a magistrate, and made, with the whip if neces- 
sary, to confess the secrets of that nefarious league 
between Glayaen and her mistress, as well as their 
present whereabouts. But another moment’s 
thought determined me on trying milder, and, 
above all—for reasons which you may divine- 
quieter means of obtaining the information I 
wanted. I approached her, therefore, and said: 





** What is your name ?” 

‘Mina, Won’t you buy me, master? I'll tell | 
yousomething if you'll buy me.” 

‘* Mina, come oyer here, in the corner, I wish to | 
speak with you.” | 

She followed me into a corner, out of the common 
ear-shot, 

‘Why are you being sold in this way, Mina? 
Where—where is your mistress ?” 

“Which mistress ?” 

“What! Have you more than one? 
she you were with in that—in St. Louis.” 

Note, as I noted at the time, that Mina spoke 
correct English, though with a foreign accent. 

**She is not my mistress now.” 

** But where is she?” 

‘Buy me, and I’ll tell you, master.” 

“What should I do with you? I have other 
means of making you spe&k, as you know, if I-——” 
. You mean to have me whipped. Try it, master, 
and see if the whip will make me speak.” 

“But why not tell me, then? I mean your mis- 
tress no harm, Ihave forgotten and forgiven the 
past.” 


I mean 





(This, I fear, wasa “ whopper.”) 

“* Because—because I want you to buy me. I 
don’t want to be sold to a stranger. I will not be 
sold to a stranger!” exclaimed she, fiercely. 

** But how come you to be sold at all?” 

“Buy me, and I'll tell you. I'll tell you where 
my mistress is—my other mistress, I mean. I'll 
tell you where Mr, Glayden is—I’ll tell you why 
I'm sold. Buy me, and Pi tell you all. If not, 
nothing! Not a word!” 

And she set her teeth, and looked at me ina 
way that convinced me no torture would wring a 
word from her. 2 

I hesitated and pondered some minutes. This 
seemed my last chance to fathom the mystery 
that had so long tormented me. God knows I 
didn’t want to buy the woman. The thing was 
repugnant to my feelings, and, besides, what on 
earth could I do with her? 

But time passed; in another moment Mina’s 
turn to mount the stand would come. 

“You had better buy mé,” she pleaded again. 

“* Who has yon here forsale?” I asked. 

Thad resolved to buy her at last, and set her 
free as soon as she had told me her story. 

“That little. thin man, there,” she answered, 
pointing him out, “Talk sharp to him, mas- 
ter.” 

I went to him with loathing, but firmly. 

“What—how much for younder woman?” I 


| 


j 





“That yaller gyurl, thar? She’s a mighty valu- 
able crittur, that. Why, mister, she can speak 
French, and Spanish, and English—one just as 
good as t’other. She’s eddicated. She’s wuth 
twelve hundred dollars, if she’s wuth a cent !” 

Thad in my pocket two five hundred dollar bank 
notes, I took them out. 

‘* Here are a thousand dollars,” said I. ‘1 will 
give no more.” ’ 

** Put another hundred on the pile, mister, and 
she’s yourn !” 4 

I turned away, as if to leave him. 

“* Well,” said he, slowly, “hold on! I don't 
make any commission to speak of—I don’t, by —, 
mister ; but you’re so short. Give us the papers. 
Tl write you a receipt in no time.” 

In five minutes more Mina was mine—my pro- 
perty! Strange, isn’t it, that one man can thus— 
but we've no time for philosophizing, if I'm to 
finish before we réach Baltimore. 

Mina went home with me to the hotel.- 

**Now,” said I, “for your promise! Where is 
your—whcere is that scoundrel, Glayden ?” 

* He’s in California, masygr. He’s been there 
going on seven years.” 

“What! He never came back, then! Weil, let 
him go. And, now, where’s your mistress ?” 

“Which one, master?” she asked again, mali- 
ciously. 

*Pshaw! Youknow. I only know of one.” 

* Yes, you do, master. You know them both.” 

“Well, perhapsI do. But I only care to know 
of one—the one I gaw in St. Louis. Where is 
she ?” 

“Ha! ha! master! Maybe you'll care most to 
know where the other is, by-and-bye. But Miss 
Louise—she’s in California with Mr. Glayden, if 
she isn’t.dead. Most likely, though, she’s dead,” 
added Mina, sadly. ' 

“There, Mina, you are telling a falsehood. She 
is not in California, I know well; or, if she is——. 
When did she go there?” 


“She went there in the next steamer after Mr. | 


Glayden.” 

“That I know to be false, woman, for I have 
seen her myself since ; not overa year ago!” 

**You are mistaken, master, 
she’s,heen with uir. Glaydeir these seven years—if 
she ain’t dead, poor child! She never eame 
back.” 

** Mina, there’s something about this I cannot 
understand ; for, as aure as I stand here, I saw 
her in New York a year ago!” 

‘But I understand it all, master. I knew it 
before you bought me, and if you'll promise me 
one thing more, I’ll explain it all to you.” 

** What is it ?” 

* Promise me that 28 soon as you know all, you 
will find means to send me to California, Oh! I’ve 
been longing to go these seven years, and find 
out if my poor child’s alive or dead, though [ fear 
she’s dead! I fear she’s dead! (The accent of 
utter sadness with which she said.thigs was very 
affecting.) I’ve wanted to go, and couldn’t, She 
wouldn’t let me——” 

“ Who ? 

*“My mistress—my other mistress, 
promise, master ?” 

Yes; I will set you free, and send yon there, if 
you wish it so earnestly, So, now, speak on, and 
quickly !” 

“Bless you, master! I'll make it as chort as I 
can. My old mistress had three children—one 
boy and two girls. The boy was the oldest by 
two years, and Miss Louise was a year older than 
her sister, 

** Master was a French creole—he’s dead, poor 


Will you 


| man !—and mistress was a Spanish creole, and we 


lived on a plantation of mistress’s in Cuba. I was 
Miss Louise’s nurse, and my child—she’s dead, 
too!—was her foster-sister. .I believe I loved 
Miss Louise the best of the two; I do, indeed, 
And so my own was taken away. When Miss 
Louise was fifteen, we all came on a visit to this 
country——” 

“‘Mina!” I exclaimed impatiently, “I don’t 
wish to hear the family history. I only want’ you 
to explain the mystery attaching to your ‘Miss 
Louise,’ that enables her to be in two places at 
once, and also——” 

*“*T know, master,” interrupted the woman, 
mildly, “‘and I’ll come to that directly. Ili be as 
quick as I can, indeed. Well, then, we came to 
New Orleans, and in one month afterward, Miss 
Louise was gone. Every kind of search was 
made, rewards offered,—all in vain,—and we went 
back to Cuba in the most terrible state of despair. 
Indeed, poor master never held up his head 
again, but died three months afterward; and mis- 
tress would have died, too, only she kept up in 
the hopes of Miss Louise still coming back. I 
said we went back, master ; but J didn’t go back, 
I begged, and beseeched, on my knees, to stay 
and wait for my foster-child, or find her; for 
I was sure I should find her again, somehow, and 
mistress let me stay with some friends of master’s 
here. 

“Sure enough, sir, nearly a year afterwards, I 
found her. She was with Mr. Glayden then, sir, 
and told me she was his wife, and wouldn’f let me 
send word to her poor mother (for I couldn’t do 


anything that would offend her, or that she told | 


me not to, for my life, master) ; but she let me go 
with her, and we went to St Louis, where you 
met her; and, though I knew it was very wicked, 
I couldn’t help it. If she had told me to stab you, 
«master, I would have done it. 

‘When she went after Mr. Glayden to Califor- 
nia, she took me with her; but at Havana she 
ordered me to go ashore, and go home to her 
mother, and gave me a letter for her ; and, though 
my heart was breaking, 1 went, and so lost her 
again.” 

Here Mina’s feelings overcame her, dnd she 
burst into violent sobs. When somewhat. calm 

zain, she resumed : 

“ What, was in the letter, I never knew; but 
mistress—her mother, I mean—told me never to 
breathe 4er name to a soul, tepecially to her sis- 
ter, and I never did there, and we lived as before 


I swear to you, | 





“Stop!” I cried, a strange 
break upon me. “Tell—tell me, 
mistress’ name ?” ; 

‘* Madame Labrie, master,” 
“Good heaven!” I exclaimed ; 

ment, I was uaaDle to utter another word. 
| recovering myself—‘* Goon ! 

no; you need not. I know § the rest. 
that strangely-bewitching girl—that 
double of your lost—in every Regt tom 
—she—she was—she is only her 17 
God!” And TI felt as if a load of sorrow 
and pain were lifted from me 5 

But, after a moment’s thought—“ But tell me,” 
I eagerly asked, ‘‘ how came you again separated ? 
/ wr! you here, for sale, in the public mar- 

et 

‘*¥t is my punfshment for breaking my promise. 
On your account, in an moment, I 
spoke to my young mistress of her sister, to ex- 
| Pisin your strange visit, and still stranger man- 
| her; her mother overheard me, and, in spite of 
| my tears ard penitence, she doomed be 
| sold to strangers. But for your coming 
| “Yes, yes!” interrupted I; “but why sell you 
here? Where—where are Madame Labrie and 
| her daughter ?” 

** Not five streets from here, master.” 

“How? And you have not told me all this 
time! I must go instantly—instantly—and apolo- 
gize for my—for my former jntrusion, and—and—” 

‘And your promise to me, master; you won't 
forget that, will you?” 

Poor Mina’s pleading accent recalled me to a 
calmer sense of my position and duty ; and, sit- 
ting down again, I arranged with her as to how 
' and where she should go to seek her foster-child. 

Then, obtaining the address of Madame Labrie, I 

hastened thither. . 

On sending in my card, I was admitted; but, 
this time, to the presence of the mother. 
We are drawing near Baltimore, and I must 

| hasten the denouement. 
' Our interview was a long, and, in some respecta, 
| a very painful one, especially painful to Mrs, La- 
| brie. It ended, however, in my formal -introduc- 
tiom to her charming daughter, whom I now had 
the pleasure of contemplating much more at my 
ease.- The resemblance between the sisters was 
certainly extraordinary ; but as, in the course of 
time, our atquaintance ripened, (for I remained 
three weeks in New Orleans with them, and after- 
ward joined them in Cuba,) I discovered many 
slight differences, all, in my opinion, in favor of 
the younger. I remained in Cuba nearly three 
| months, and the day but one before I left to re- 
turn to Rio, 1 received a letter from Benicia, Cali- 
fornia, saying that all poor Mina had found of her 
beloved, though erring foster-child was her grave! 

‘Here we are at Baltimore, I declare! I must go 
and see after Cora and the children. 

“‘ Apropos, Fennor,” said I, as we went through 
' the cara, “‘ what was your wife’s maiden name ?” 
| Pooh! you know, now, that it was Cora La- 
' brie ; but, an hour ago, you would have sworn I had 
| married ‘ The Siren.’” 




















How They Work. 


| No bank clerk on the salary of $1,000 a-year 
goes to his bank as regularly, or works so many hours 
| as Wm, B. Astor, who counts up his $40,000,000, His 
little one-siory office, a step or two from Broadway, on 
Prince stre-t, with its iron bars, making it resemble a 
police prison, is the den where he performs his daily 
toil, and out of his wealth and labor gets only “his 
victuals and clothes.”” He attends personally to all his 
business, knows every dollar of rent or income that ie 
to become due, pays every dollar, makes his entries in 
his own hand, and obliges his subordinates to come to 
him for information, while he does notgotothem. He 
ly comes down in the omnibus at an early hour 
in the day, and remains closely absorbed in business 
until five o’clock. He rarely takes exercise, and finds 
his pleasure in the closest attention to business. A 
friend of mine rode to Washington with him in the 
game car from New York. He neither spoke nor got 
out of his seat, and hardly moved from Jersey City to 
wontegee. He usually leaves his office at five o’clock, 
ne wal f toot bie are 2 en yt en He 
is over six feet h, heavily built, with a decided Ger- 
man look, popes Fag at Our 
head ronnd asa and aboat as destitute of 
He is exceedingly hospitable, and in the * season” gives 
a dinner to his friends weekly, at which the richest 
viands, on services of gold and silver, are presented by 
liveried servants to his guests. . 
© mmodore Vanderbilt never worked harder in his 
life, never worked more hours than now. He has a 
confidential clerk, who works like a packhorse, who has 
been in his employ for 30 years. Besides this, Vander- 
bilt does his own Lusinees, makes and executes his own 
contracts, and this, with the business he does on 
$20,000,000, is no small toil. The Commodore gocs 
down to his business regularly every day, and can be 
found at certainghours. His only recreation, euchre 
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teen years of age, kept his 

| hands, and has done so ever since. His 
|ewn house on Fifth avenue, is a 

| Every night he brings up his business 
| hand. His vast business, personal to himself, 
| business as trustee, are kept by himself. 
| the original entries of sort and kind, 
| office for no information, and knows 
must be there to be right. And # f 
kept by his book-keeper and clerks be 
| would make no difference with him, 

| uate Se is ome a. 

| the afternoon in riding, or in games, 
| ment in the stock board; but Mr. Taylor 
his recreation in a bath, a good dinner, a 
siesta, and an evening devoted to work. 

| would make money and keep it. 
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room, with @ single candle. ‘Be pleased, my dear,” 
seid his lordship, “ to let us have a second candle, that 
we may see where the other stands.” 


THE RICH MEN OF NEW York, |'% 


FUN FOR THE FAMLIY. 
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“ tint Jour honor,” queried the Jehu. “ for driv- 
to wooi?” 
Rot a bit of it, my his lordship. 
that’s not for taking 
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- WASTING AWAY. 
BY J. B. 8. 


Wastine away! wasting away! 
Pining, alone by the shore I stray, 
While the free, wild winds o'er the waters sweep, 
And mock me, thus, in my sorrow deep ; 
For I long to flee from the fates that chain, 
And free myself from my heart's deep pain ! 


Wilbies ones t safing aver! 

As passes the night and the dreary day : 

For the onee green in my heart, are dead, 
of a dream is fled! 

in the prison chain, 

and benumbs my brain! 


- 








And A 
That binds 
Whoting wwnat SOieg wna | 
eS ae of play, 
My bosom, its misery, 
goes out with the flow of sobs : 


as in days of yore, 
bliss no more ! 


away! wasting away! 


nothing to quench it, and nothing to save, 
But the clods, that will some day cover my grave! 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY TRE AUTHOR oF “‘GUY WATERMAN’s maze,” 
** REUBEN’S WAR,” ETO. 





CHAPTER XLI.—DISTANT MUTTERINGS OF A STORM. 
Turns is, as we have been told, on irresistible 


authority, a time for everything. Dr. Pompess 
to-day finds it a time when his own glorification 


become more hammer-like in their fall, his 
domineering in their scope 
—but that is all. He is condescension in itself to 
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on the-subject with the fellows of his college. 
newspaper, however, is scarcely looked at 
it distracts his attention. They are actually 
of him as a candidate for the county at 
election! Talking only, it ia true, at 
doctor feels the compliment 
not so much mind whether it 
anything more or not. He is not sure 
is the sort of intellect to command 
of listening senates. He has long 
growing dcterivration of oratical taste 
House of Commons since the days of 
Pitt and Burke—the doctor's great gods. But 
what's in Ah! this is no talk—no empty 
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rate. He is elected to be the 
Quarter Sessions—-a post coveted 
doctor more than any other earthly 
. Good man! he is almost overpowered 
confluence of news. He weeps, actually 
Yes, there is just one tear rolling in 
ity down the majestic expanse of 


572g 
st 
He 
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is that other letter which now comes 
? The doctor sees the hand is that 
t also of a stranger to him. He 
thinking the while of the little speech 
make on the first mecting of the ma- 
gistrates—his speech of thanks, which must be 
at once touching and dignified. But what is this 
he secs inside the newly-opened letter, and which 
at once arrests his wandering thoughts, and makes 
him concentrate his utmost attention upon it? 
“Srm,—It matters not to tell you who I 
this : I am a lady whom accident Lym. 
position to overh tion I 


ey 
E 
=f 


sf 
il 


that should be deceived. 
“T am, told, sir, that Mr. Maude—I think that 


is = : an’s name, but you will on = 
right any mistake—is pa 
; ‘ paying 


taake any 
° daughter, and that you, sir, are 
looking with a ot upon his aduacte. Ve 

well, sir, Then I think yon ought t6 know that I 
myself overheard Mr. Maude, if that be the 
ee name—he has an clegant moustache, 


I mean—tell some triend of his—a 
y man, but not, [should say. 
so much & gentleman as the other—I say, i 


overlieard the owner of Rock House. tell his 
friend or. companion, whose name I don't know 
that you were an ——. Pardon me, sir, I can 


man, and who aspires, 
hig gone I 
tata nly oly cota perpaly. Bat 
forgi ‘ ‘have 


I not the 


sucha of 
cee wil deny what I say. But I beg 
you, Yop ey uf Be does, to go to Se 


his face darkened, an angry spot 

burned in his cheek, and something like a tremor 

Ee ceacge or disgust ran through his portly 
me. 

to call his 


Te 
FSTse 


make to her—as he became conscious 
dared not yet even identify the missing 
et eae ee ey Spee en 


The doctor was not an imaginative man, but it 
is wonderful how, in great crises, one human 
faculty will put on the qualities of another, that 
ought to be, but is not, itaglf duly represented. 
So was it with Dr. As he sat there, 
with this wretched letter in his hand, for a full 
half hour after he had opened it, he seemed to 
see @ sudden horror overspread the whole of 
creation. What did it avail the triumphs of 


sun? To him, of all men! 
beginning to love and cherish! 

“But who is that crossing the park towards 
the entrance door? Surely, Sleuth. How fortu- 
nate |” % - 

The doctor opens the French window, waves his 
handkerchief to draw attention, and sees Sleuth’s 
answering wave of the hand, and his quickened 
and still quickening step. 

* This way, Mr. Sleuth—come in this way,” says 
the doctor, as the panting Sleuth draws nigh, 
anticipating that he is about to have opened to 
him the exact business for which he secretly waits 
with so much A 

They shake hands, the doctor, with his usual 
condescension, making the first offer, but not with 
the grand air that so commonly distinguishes him. 
Slenth sees he is troubled, but he takes the 
proffered fingers, so large, and round, and white, 
and, perhaps, a little fiabby, with the same jerky, 
humbie, frightened manner that characterises him 
when in any but the most routine and familiar re- 
lations with gentlemen. 

“Look at that, Mr. Sleuth! Read that, Mr. 
Sleuth !” says the doctor, and he hands the letter 
to Sleuth; and himsclf, not caring to see or be 
seen during the perusal, walks about. 

Sleuth 1eads, and as he reads bursts out by-and- 
bye in a quick, indignant exclamation. No—no! 
He must have misread. He goes back again; but 
there they are, the: same ugly words. At last he 
gives back the letter, not looking the doctor in his 
face, but saying : 

“Shamefal! shameful!” 

The doctor noticed that he did not,.as he had 
hoped he would, burst out with the words, ‘It is 
alie!” Of course, he could not then but draw the 
conclusion that the statement was true. 

“ T suppose,” said the doctor, after a little pause, 
during which he strove to control the growing fury 
which was spinging up even in his ordinarily placid 

‘I suppose, you see the allusion to 
yourself?” . 

“Yes, sir; but I beg you take no notice of such 

an infamous letter.” = 
.“ Stop, Mr. Sleuth!” the doctor thundered. “I 
don’t understand that, Take no notice! Reflect, 
Mr. Sleuth, what that letter indicates.” 

“Something very bad, I dare say, Doctor Pom- 
pess ; but I don’t want to know about it. 
I acknowledge no such conversation as is here de- 
scribed. I~I deny it; yes, I do. Doctor Pom- 
pess, I deny it altogether. It is but right to my 
cousin Anthony that I should deny it.” . 


the effect, whether intentionally or no, was de- 
cisive. 

“Hem!—hem!—hem! Yes, I understand,” 
said the doctor. ‘‘ Oh, of course you will acknow- 
ledge nothing! You are that—that person's 
friend!” 


“Doctor Pompess, Anthony Maude is my cousin | 
—my only friend—my. benefactor !” 

This was said so plaintively, that the doctor felt 
silenced for a minute or two. Sleuth ventured, 
during this pause, to glance sideways at hini, but 
his face’ was so distorted, and its expression so 
full of anger and sense of unspeakable outrage, 
that Sleuth’s eyes dropped, and studied the ground 
as a safer subject. 

“ Mr. Sleuth, can—can yon fill the hiatus in that 
precious letter ?” 

“No, Doctor Pompess,” said Sleuth, humbly 
and deprecatingly. 

“It’s a lie, sir; you can! You know it, and I 
know it, and he knows it!” And the doctor’s 
heavy frame began to roll about the room, while 
Sleuth wished himself well through the interview. 
“ But let me be just. Let me be just, even in 
such — such a fearful—hem !—hem!—hem! — in 
such atime asthis. I beg your pardon, Mr. Sleuth, 
| for my angry words. I understand and appreciate 
| your behavior. As the ancients appealed from 
Philip drunk to Philip sober, so—hem!--to liken 





write the word. My cheek burns to think of it, | little things to great ones, you may, with entire 


reliance, appeal from John Pompess’s anger and 
moral indignation, to John Pompess’s love of im- 
partial justice. Let the real criminal tremble, 
You are innocent enough. Good morning, Mr. 
Sleuth. I shall send the footman to you to take 


to attend to.” ; 
So saying, the doctor bowed gravely to Sleuth, 
walked with consummate dignity across the whole 
length of the room before Sleuth’s awe-stricken 
then, unluckily, as he reached the mat, his 
, and disturbed his balance. At the 


from the mat, and in an instant all the long- 
gathering vengeance burst down on the head of 
the poor, unexpectant animal, in a kick, that sent 
the poodle sprawling several yards off in the pas- 


*CHAPTER XLIl.—IS IT TIME? 


In the middle of the sultry August afternoon, 

while everything in the house is drowsy and 
» Sleuth’s sou! has whispered to him : 

“Is it time ?” 

He stands and peers down over the bannisters. 
All the house is sunny with the rich afternoon 
sunshine—sunny, silent and drowsy. Shall he go 
down and waken it, like a sort of fairy prince? 
Not with a kiss like that fairy prince. The princess 
of Sleuth’s romance (for it has a princess) does 
not lie in one of those hushed chimbers; 
but she is bound by a spell—he thinks, a golden 
spell — which he, in going down at.the right 
moment of time, can break, or rather take into 


scholarship—memberships of Parliament—chair- | i8 Own hands to bind her. 


Has the time come ? 

Doubtfully he begins to descend, and his hands, 
wet with the excitement that makes his check 
burn, leave their marks all along the bannisters 
ashe goes. It never made him giddy to go down 
stairs before, but his head seems to reel a little 
now. ~ 
All the house seems to have become instinct 
with sudden life. The stairs creak, as if calling 
to one another to give warning below of some | 
danger impending; the blinds at the staircase 
windows fly out and flap in the air like signals of 
distress ; the long sunbeams cling protectingly to 
the stairs ; and deep down, like the heart of the 
house throbbing in terrified expectancy, Sleuth 
hears the old clock ticking faster and louder, it 
seems to him, every stair he descends. 

He cannot go on. He stops, turns, and goes 
slowly up to the top landing again, to think and 
quiet himself. 

The clock strikes the half hour. Ii is a musical 
clock, and plays an old air—jaunty and tripping, 
and moves one’s feet in spite of one, 
and seems to bid one take time merrily.* It moves 
Sleuth’s feet. The fairy prince feeling returns 
upon him, and he cannot keep still. 

Many a member of the alderman’s family has 
come dancing down to that merry, bounding little 
air of the old clock’s, but never has it moved such 
a dance as Sleuth’s. 

Was he not dancing down to fortune? Not 
climbing up to it like other men—slowly and labo- 
riously—but dancing down to meet it—down, 
merrily down ! 

What a dance it was! Could the alderman have 
seeh Sleuth’s legs from his grave, the churchyard 
would have shaken with his laughter. A thought 
of this came over Sleuth as he stopped, giddy and 
flushed, in the hail. 

He must be very careful, he tells himself—must 


come. He steps softly across the hall, and looks 
into the dining-room. That is empty. He looks 
into the housekeeper’s room, and pauses a mo- 
ment at the door with a sneer on his face. At the 
table, with his back towards him, sits Esau, bend- 
ing laboriously over a copy-book, and putting the 
finishing touch to a page full of Anthony’s name. 
The housekeeper has gone to sleep, with her Bible 
knee, and her spectacles on her nose ; and 
also, flushed with the heat of the after- 
has fallen asleep in her chair. Sleuth looks 
and passes on with a smile. Is she the 
of his romance—.with a darning-needle in 
and a stocking drawn over her arm? 
smiles, and goes on looking into the 


can Anthony be? He is not in any of 
rooms, nor in his favourite corner on the 
lawn. Sleuth goes out, and walks round past the 
back windows. The first that he passed he comes 
to again, for he knows Anthony is in there. 

It is the window of the long drawing-room—a 


er 


E af 
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amber-satin 

carpet. What can he be doing there now? Sleuth 
wonders. Can he see him? Yes; there he is, 
sitting at the table near the window, with. papers 
spread out before him. Sleuth knows several of 
those papers very well. Some concern him and 
the gift of the alderman’s house. Most conspicu- 
ous among them all are the beautifully prepared 
plans of Anthony’s new mansion and grounds at 

m. It soon became evident to Sleuth, as 
he stood watching him, that Anthony was doing 
nothing but lifting the papers up, one by one, and 
glancing over them vaguely. Presently he smiled, 
pushed.the papers away, and leaned his elbows 
on the table and his head in his hands. Sleuth 
understood the smile and the attitude, and his 
eyes became riveted to Anthony's face with an 
absorbed and fascinated gaze. It seemed to him 
that that bowed head, and that face, with its ten- 





moment one of Clarissa’s poodles started |” 
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tion was too feeble to show him—the depth and 
breadth of the happiness that, he made no man- 
ner of doubt, would before long be his. For what, 
he asked himself, had Anthony, that he, too, 
would not have when they should have changed 
places ? 

He told himself it was his happiness, and not 
Anthony’s, that he feasted his eyes upon, and in 
his wild excitement he came nearer and nearer, 
till his form darkened the window. 

Anthony looked up and saw him. 

** Dick,” he said, ‘‘ come in.” 

And then he rose and approached him with out- 
stretched hand, and moist, yearning eyes. 

“*T hope you have forgotten all that stupid busi- 
ness in your bed-chamber, as I have. One doesn’t 
like to be kept at arm’s length by people we care 
for, and I thought you were trying that-on me— 
that’s all. You don’t think any more of it, do 
you?” 

“No, no,” said Sleuth, suddenly, as he grasped 
one of the offered hands, 

“Why, old fellow,” said Anthony, suddenly, 
** you look excited—pleased. Has anything hap- 
pened?” 

“Anthony, I have been watching you. You 
seemed so happy—so wonderfully happy—how 
could I help being pleased ?” 

* Watching me, have you? What did you think 
me like, Dick? Some old miser, gloating over his 
treasures? Or some bee, fattening himself on 
honey tél he bursts ?” 

“T thought of nothing, Anthony, but your hap- 
piness—I could think of nothing else.” 

“You are so unselfish a fellow, Dick, that I 
could almost believe you.” 

He might have believed him, for he was looking 
on Anthony just now as an illustration of a sort of 
fature self, and his happiness enthralled him. He 
had a strange, almost savage, delight in yiewing, 
measuring, and understanding it, before snatching 
it from Anthony to himself: he would know all it 
consisted of, that he might not lose one tithe of 
it when it came to be his. He returned his cous- 
in’s grasp of the hand with feverish earnestness, 
and looked into his face, and held his hand, as if 
reluctant to let it go. 

Yes, Anthony, you may believe me, I rejoice 
with you almost as much as if your happiness 
were my own. And, Anthony, what fools men are, 
to say there is no perfect happiness on earth! 
Yours is perfect, is it not? Tell me, Anthony, 
isn’t it quite perfect ?” 

“Tf it hadn’t been befpre, Dick, you avould 
make it so now. I didn’t expect sympathy. In 
trouble a man may expect it ; but as I have been 
to-day, he shuts himself up, that he may not 
annoy any one by the sight of his face.” 

**But why did you, Anthony, shut yourself up? 
T never had such pleasure in my life as I had just 
now, in looking at your face.” 

No wonder Anthony thought his cousin’s warmth 
was getting the better of his sincerity. He looked 
at him with a smile, but Sleuth’s pale eye met his 
glance with a bright, bold flash of truth in them, 
and Anthony turned sharply away from him, 
almost overpowered. 

Sleuth sat down, still following him with greedy 
eyes. To be thus strengthening and increasing 
Anthony’s happiness, he felt it no more sin than a 
careful heir feels it to strengthen and increase the 
inheritance that will shortly be his own. 

“Dick,” said Anthony, when he had_stretched 
himself on the sofa near Sleuth’s chair, and lay 
with his heels reclining on the once-dreaded am- 
ber-satin covered cushions, and his hands sup- 
porting his head at the foot. ‘‘Dick,” he said, in 
a low voice, “‘do men say that there is no perfect 
happiness on earth, or——” . 

** Yes; but it’s false!” cried Sleuth. ‘There is 
—there is. They only say it to make one doubt it, 
when one has it; but I—we won’t doubt it, will 
we, Anthony ?” 

** Do you suppose I doubt it just now, Dick ?” 

Sleuth only heard a low, rich, half-smothered 
laugh follow the question, and it was music to ]iis 
ear; but the one drop lying darkly on the bright 
amber he could not see ; it would have perplexed 
him if he had. The overflowing of the cup, the 
pain of happiness, wis a mystery he did not 
dream of, still less wish to penetrate. 

“No, Anthony, I’m stire you cannot doubt it,” 
he said; “how can you? What is there you haye 
not got to make yours perfect? Youth—health—” 

“That's right, Dick! covnt over all my bless- 
ings to me; I’m almost tired of counting them 
myself.” 

* Good looks |” said Sleuth, with a bright, quick 
glance at the mirror. 

“« Now you bring me down to earth.” 

*¢ Fortune!” 

* Ah! I rise again!” 

“Love!” 

_ “Ah! Dick!” 

Sleuth was silent for a minute, repeating his 
last word to himself—“ Bove!” Yes, with the 
other that must come! It should! He would 
not have half of Anthony's inheritance—of the 
inheritance of which Anthony had all this time 
cheated him—but all; yes all! 

“Go on, Dick,” said Anthony. “You have for- 
gotten what I, too, forgot till you came to me just 
now ; but pow I wonder how I could have felt that 
all was complete without it.” 

** What have J forgotten, Anthony?” 

“To add to the long list of my blessings, old 
boy, the friendship of a man who deserves them 
all a thousand times more than I do.” 

Sleuth could find no answer to this specch, either 
for Anthony or for himself. They were both 
silent for a little while, and presently Anth« 
said : 

"No, Dick, I don’t doubt the possibility of 
perfect happiness, as you say; how can I? but—” 

* But what, Anthony?” esked Sleuth, in an 


awed, almost an aggrieved voice, for he did not 
like to have the soundness of his coming inherit- 
ance doubted—“ but what, Anthony ?” © repeat- 
ed, anxiously be nding down to iook into the other's 


der, dreamy smile, showed him what his imagina- | face. 
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“ But, Dick, can it last ?” 

“Last?” repeated Sleuth, in a low voice, still 
thinking of himself, and not of Anthony; “why 
not ?” . 

‘‘T don’t know, Dick, but sometimes the thought 
comes over me that it’s too much to last.” 

“Too much !” repeated Sleuth, almost passion- 
ately. ‘Kept out of it so long, and then you say 
it’s too much when it does come—too much to 
last! Taken, and bullied, and pampered like a 
dog, and led to expect everything, and then 
kicked out like a dog, with a wretched bone flung 
after one; and when, by one’s own ex—one’s own 
worth, one gets one’s rights, it’s too much, is it? 
Too much to last!” 

Sleuth had got up, and put himself in a sort of 
attitude of defence behind his chair while giving 
vent to his uncontrollable excitement. He had 
ecarcely got the words out of his mouth before a 
panic of fear seized him. 
grasped the chair, and again heard the cautious 
whisper, “‘Not yet! not yet! You are endanger- 
ing all!” But then, as he gazed at Anthony, he 
remembered, with infinite relief, that every word 


he had uttered applied to Ahthony’s case as well | 


as his own. 

“Come, come, Dick,” said Anthony, “ all that’s 
forgotten and done with. It was my own fault as 
much as his. Well, you think I am safe, do you, 
Dick—safe against any tremendous crushing turn 
of the wheel—any terrific downfall from my pres- 
ent elysium ?” x 

And Anthony, who had risen, held out his hand, 
smiling as he thought of Sleuth’s passionate 
defence of his happiness: 

**You think I’m safe, Dick ?” 

Sleuth smothered down once more that thief 
within him that rose up, like the thief ‘in the 
children’s tale, crying, “Is it not time? let me 
out before you make me any fouler—Ict me out, 
and do my work!” “Not yet! not yet!” still 
answered Sleuth, and returned Anthony’s grasp, 
and smiled back at him assuringly, saying in a 
faint voice : 

“Of course I think you're safe, Anthony.” 

*Hollo! there’s the bell, Dick,” said Anthony, 
listening. 
that ring.” 

“Do you? asked Sleuth, faintly. 

“Tt’s the doctor's. 
Dick, is she with him?” 

“Till go and look out of the study wizdow,” 
said Sleuth, 


any visitor, not to pause at any window. 


“Ts it time ?” the voice asked him once more. 
He paused a minute, with his trembling hands on 


the desk. 
“Yes,” he said ; “*I must begin to work!” 
Sleuth ran to look out, and see if Clarissa had 
come with the dictor, almost hoping, for secret 
reasons of his own, that she would be present 


during the next hour or two, but cunningly con- 
scious that the quarrel between Anthony and the 
doctor would be more likely to progress to a dan- 
gerous point, if her influence did not interpose. 
The doctor was alone ; and Sleuth saw that now 
indeed was his time to put his hand boldly on 


Fortune’s wheel, and cry aloud to fate, “I am 
henceforward master.” 


He did not hesitate. Instead of returning to 


Anthony, he made a circuitous run to get to 
Anthony’s study. No one was there; but the 
blind was up. He feared to attempt what he had } 
to do with the window so exposed. It was very 
hot: the sun would fade the color of the new 
carpet; of course nothing could be more natural 


than he should draw down the blind when he 
“happened” to come into the room. Then, veiled 
from every eye, Sleuth drew forth his master key, 
opened the desk, took out the pin that held the 
drawer in its place, diopped it carelessly among 
the papers—never again to be used, thought 
Sleuth, if all went well—and then the drawer was 
brought forth. 

It was but the work of a few seconds for Sleuth’s 
trembling fingers to take, for the last time, from 
its hiding-place in his breast, the codicil ; open 
it, to be quite sure no trick had been played by 
unseen enemies ; and then deposit it between the 
two bottoms. 

But Sleuth restored only two of the small nails 
that fastened the false bottom to its place, these 
being the inner ones, when tlie drawer was re- 
placed in the desk. And now for the-test. Would 
the scheme work? Sleuth tilted the desk—a little, 
and yet a little more, till the drawer began to 
slide out, and as it came forth, Sleuth saw with 
exquisite pleasure the false bottom dropping at 
the unfastened end, so that no one‘could handle 
the desk in its present state without making the 
desired discovery—and there—yes, there was the 
corner of the paper just appearing, and ready to 
slide out. 

But who was to be the discoverer ? 
settled that as decidedly as all the rest. Wheh- 
ever this room required to be set to rights, Mrs. 
Milton herself did the work, and would not let 
the housemaid come at all into the room. The 
alderman had established the rule, and Anthony 
maintained it. 7 
—Anthony was not. So, instead of the regular 
day in each week, that had once been the custom, 


Anthony had got into a way of asking for it to be | 


set to rights just when it suited him. And that 
habit led to another—that occasionally it was 
Sleutl: who spoke to Mrs. Milton on the subject, 
and wlio was, of course, just as duly obeyed. All 
this Sleuth Lad carefully thought out for himself, 
after long study of Mrs, Milton’s ways ; and now, 


when 
were io be caught, he called her in, and did not 
leave her till he saw her busily at work. Then he 
withdrew, to wait for the explosion, not yet know- 
ing whether Mrs. Milton would be officious enough 
to do all he desired, but quite prepared, if she 
did not, to make her do it, while still concealing 
his own active participation. But as usual with 
all such schemes—— Let us not, however, anti- 
cipate, 

4 





He trembled, and | 





** Hark! I'll bet you any money I know 


+ 
I could swear to it. Dick, | 


| my heart. 





Sleuth had | 


But the alderman was methodic] | 


| was ready, the trap laid, and the victims 


As Slenth retires from the scene of his carefully- 
organized plan, he hears Anthony's loud and 
cheerful voice cry : 

** Ah, doctor, I am so glad to see you! Clarissa 
with you?” ' 

And he hears the thunderous voice reply, though 
what it says he knows not, for the door behind 
the speaker is slammed to with most unscemly 
violence, 

* Now! now! now!” murmurs Sleuth to him- 
self, and he drew near to listen. ‘If—if, at one 
blow, and within the next hour, I strike him both 
ways, won't it be sublime !” 

Sleuth’s* plan, briefly described, came to just 
this : to let the quarrel between the doctor and 
Anthony go far enough to become venomous, and 
then, while maintaining his own character for 
good faith to Anthony, to allow the discovery of 
the codicil to burst full upon the iatter. 

The first part was working beautifully. Though 


| he Himself had admitted nothing to the doctor, 


yet here was that pompous and irate gentleman 
come to confront Anthony in his home ; and Sleuth 
felt sure he need be under no anxiety about the 
end of that affair—provided only the codicil was 
discovered immediately after. i 

Now, then, he must bring to an end all the 
schemings of the last few days and nights. The 
codicil must be brought forth, but also so brought 
as to leave not the faintest imputation on Sleuth 
as lLaving helped in the process. That was vital; 
for if he were suspected of dealing fraudulently in 
any way with the document, the document itself 
might become useless in the eye of the law. Nor 
was that all. Sleuth dreaded the least discovery 
of his having tampered with th¢ codicil, lest it 
might lead to the discovery of the murder. 

Fe goes now to Mrs. Milton, and he pleases him- 
self with the idea he has got a capital beginning 
for their talk, and for his hanging about her in, 
the study, while she is putting it to’rights. 

“Well, my dear old lady——” he began, fhink- 
ing to please her. 

But she resented the familiarity, and said : 

‘** Mrs. Milton,’ sir, ladies and gentlemen call 
me.” 

“Mrs, Milton, then, be it; and yet I must call 


| you my dear Mrs. Milton. I am going to show you 


how much I respect you.” 

Mrs. Milton coughed, but whetner it was with 
the outrageous dust she began to raise, or whether 
she intended it as a hint to him that she didn’t 


| want to talk, Sleuth neither knew nor cared. 
He escapedfrom the room, but not to look after | 
| 


‘Do you know,” he said, “that this is now my 


house ?” 
| 


‘* What?” almost shrieked the housekeeper, now 
quite roused, 

** Yes, this is my house, my furniture, my car- 
riages and horses—though they ain’t very good, 
are they ?” 

**Yours, Mr. Sieuth ? How can that be ?” 

‘Mine, my dear lady, my servant, my-— 
** housekeeper,” he was going to say, but thought 
he had better not. “I see you are surprised. 
Well, Til tell you. It’s all my cousin Anthony’s 
doing. Isn’t he generous—isn’t he noble?” 

The old lady’s heart began to warm at last, even 
to this very chilling and slimy piece of humanity, 
as she always persisted in considering Sleuth was. 

‘*That’s like him, bless him!” shesaid, “I 
might have been sure he’d do something to make 
up to you for your disappointment—for I’m sure 


| you must have been disappointed, Mr. Sleuth.” 


‘Twas; Lownit to you, Mrs. Milton, with all 
And if Anthony had been less kind, or 
if I hadn’t found such a home here among you all, 
I don’t know what I should have done, I should 
have been so miserable.” 

** And he has given it to you ?” 

** Yes, all of it, and the land about it; and not 
by word of mouth, mind you, but through the 
lawyers. They're the boys to fix a good thing for 
you! Why, it’s worth near ten thousand pounds!” 

Mrs. Milton lifted her bands in astonishment— 
though she managed to embrace with her arm the 
while the tall broom, that dropped its head lovingly 
against her breast. 

* And now, can’t you guess yhat I’ve come here 
tosay? Of course you can. You know that An- 


| thony doesn’t hold you in greater respect than I 
| do, and that he doesn’t give you greater wages 


than I will give you: and so I want you to stay 
with me, even though Anthony goes away to the 
grander house he’s just going to build.” 

Mrs. Milton was touched by this, and by the ro- 
flection how unjust she had often been to this 
young man ; but she did not immediately reply. 

** And Phillis, you know, can stay with you, if 
you like,” said Sleuth, in a rather faint tone, aware 


he was touching upon a ticklish subject ; but that | 
| very remark decided her, if she had at all hesi- 


tated. 

“T am sure, Mr. Sleuth, I’m very thankful— 
very thankful, indeed—for your great kindness to 
me ; but I’m growing old, and I want rest; and 
besides, this isn’t the right place for a young girl 
like Phillis. 
only the poor old gentleman in the house, but 
now—— No, thank you, Mr. Sleuth, we'll go back 
to our native place, Cumberland, as soon as you 
can provide yourself.” 

“I'm very sorry for that,” said Sleuth, turning 
away lest she might see how his eyes were spark- 
ling with this new and unexpected good fortune— 
that Phillis, without any action of his, would be 
removed from his path. : 

** Well, then,” said he, “will you kindly look 
out for me some nice, comfortable, motherly body, 
to look to things for me ?” 

“Of course I will, and be greatly pleased, Mr. 
Sleuth, that you have so much comfidence in me.” 

‘* By-the-bye, Mrs. Milton, I'll write down your 
Cumberland address,” and he sat down at a little 
table by the window, where there was an_ink- 
stand, but no paper. “She'll think I mean some- 
thing by that about Phillis,” thought Sleuth to 
himself. But he had not sat down away from the 
table on which the desk was deposited for nothing. 

“ There’s no paper here! Just look, Mrs, Mil- 





| others k 
It was all very well while there was | San 





ton, if my cousin’s desk is open. He tells me to 
go to it when 1 want anything.” 

Mrs. Milton found the desk locked. 

‘Perhaps there’s a drawer somewhere?” 

“T don’t like touching master’s things,” said 
Mrs. Milton shortly. “I'll fetch some paper from 
another room.” 

** Old fool !”. commented Sleuth, in the bitter- 
ness of his soul, as he saw the one chance he had 
relied on pass away, and felt the necessity of still 
paring pe meet Sethe Oaeaene acvidents. He 
dared fot venture another allusion of any kind to 


{ the desk. He even, at first, thought it necessary, 


while she was gone, to decrease the chances of 
her making any discovery, by pushing in the edge 
ot the drawer flush with the rest of the desk, lest 
she should notice that, and connect it with his 
suggestion to her to handle it, But he saw he 
must not be too particular, so he drew it out again. 
aud when she returned, made another attempt of 
a different kind. ’ ; 

“This table’s very dusty, and Anthony’s looks. 
worse still, I suppose it’s throngh his keeping 
the windows so much open, and the dirt blows 


“Tl-have the cloth off presently,” said Mrs. 
Milton, and with that new gleam of comfort, Sleuth 
felt he had better be content, She could not take 
the cloth off withont first removing the desk. Per- 
haps, then, she might tilt it a little. Or, stay! 
Yes, he would be on the watch—as he easily could 
be without her knowing—and the moment he saw 
her lift the desk, go in, and ensure her doing 
something to quicken the great explosion. 

Meantime, be went to listen to the progress of 
the dialogue between the doctor and Anthony, de- 
termined te keep watch simultaneously in both 
directions. 

We must now go back a little, to see what oc 
curred between that pair ; and to do justice to the 
occasion, must begin a new chapter, 








THE EACLE’S CRAC. 


Tue beautiful island of Arran is situated at 
the mouth of the Firth of Clyde, on the west coast of 
Scotland. It is celebrated for the grandeur of its moun- 
tain scenery, and the picturesque beauty of its valleys. 
Its rich stores of mineral wealth, and abundance of its 
game, present great attractions to the geologist and 
sportsman; while, as a sea-bathing place, it is unrival- 
ed. 

At the time, however, that ‘the following occurrence 
took place, Arran was neither frequented by tourist nor 
mineralogist. Those were not the days of steam, by 
means of which the access is now so easy. The passage 
for a sailing vessel was always tejious, and sometimes 
dangerous, from the nature of the coast and the eddy- 
ipg wind. A few families of distinction ev sought 
renovated health on its heath-covered mountains, and 
in drinking the whey from the milk of the goat, then 
considered a panacea for all disorders. The transit, 
however, involved so much trouble amd expense, that 
comparatively few availed themselves of the privilege. 

Arran’s lofty mountains and towering crags possessed 
a sort of mysterious imterest to those who could see 
them only at a distance. The eagle built its nest and 
reared its young, the sea-bird soared and screamed un- 
noticed by human eye, or undisturbed by the foot of 
man, save when some young adventurer, active as the 
mountain goat, periled his life and limb in scaling the 
precipices in pursuit of the young from the nest. It is 
greatly above a hundred years since the incident oc- 
curred, which I am about to relate. s 

On the mainland, opposite to the island, were assem- 
bled a band of reapers, on a bright and sunny morni 
in autumn. A boat, fall of young men and women, 
arrived that morning from the neighboring coast, and 
were busily e in cw down a field ef corn. 
The men had brought their guns, with the intention of 


song and jest went round, om Oa labored hard, 
for they were striving with each other who should first 
accomplish the appointed task. They took no heed that 
a large and eagle hovered over their heads; 
or if they noticed it at all, it was a matter of such fre- 
quent occurrence, that it «xcited neither alarm nor sur- 
rise, 

4 At length the vast bird made one fell swoop to earth, 
seized the babe in its talons, and then majesti- 
cally rose, car off its prey. 

Consternation on the tors, and a sudden 
shout rent the air. In the first impulse of the moment, 
the men seized their guns, but the certainty of killing 
the child, if they fired, paralyzed their arms. 

The bird seemed not insensible of the confusion it 
had caused. It soared for some time in the air, then 
lazily winged its way across the estuary to its home on 
the mountain crags. The reapers, in breathless haste, 
rushed to the boat and gave chase. Strong were the 
sinews, and stout the hearts of that boat’s crew. Few 
words were spoken, but every stroke on the boiling surf 
told with force and purpose. A low, wailing voice, from 
the bow of the boat, from time to time, spoke the an- 
guish of a moth-r’s heart. 

The way was long; fast as they flew over the briny 
deep, the bird of jfrey flew faster, till having reached its 
ote on the crag, it deposited its burden there, and rose 
to recopnnoitre the enemy in the rear. Our friends 
kept it continually in view, and marked where the nest 
was situated, two-thirds up a. precipitous cliff, where 
neither bush nor twig existed, to enable the boldesi 
climber to ascend. y : 

On reaching the land, their tactics were soon formed, 
The younger and more active a provided them. 
selves with a coil of rope, scrambled frdm rock to rock, 
and reached the summit by 4 circuitous The 
t the eagle in alarm by shouts firing of 
guns, and thus preventing its returning to its nest. 
Amongst those who reached the of the cliff, was one 
bold boy, who offered to peril bis life in the attempt to 
regain the child; The rope was speedily adjusted round 
his body, and he was slowly and caref let down, I 
cannot speak of the dangers and difficulties he encoun- 
tered in his perilous uridertaking amidst the jutting 
crags and awiul precipices. They must have been num- 
erous; but a merciful Providence conducted him in 


safety, and crowned him with success. A stout heart 


and steady arm 
his precious bu 


ever forsook him, till he stood with 
n on the cliff. 


Never befo ¢ or since, did Eagle Crag echo so joyful a 
sound, as when the young adventurer stood on terra 


firma, and it was ascertained that the child yet lived. 


She was greatly injured, and one eye was put oat by the 
talons of the bird. She lived to be an aged woman, and 
when I was young, I heard the tale from the lips of an 
elderly lady, who, in her youth, had seen and conversed 
gle Mary, as she was ever afterwards called, in 


with E 
a town on the coast of Ayrshire, 


Mr. C. D. Garverre has in press a volume of 
verse, entitied, “The Fire Fiend, and other poems.” | 
It will be issued, in time for the holidays, by Messrs. | 
Bunce & Huntington, and its leading poem will be re- 
membered, by literary men, as the paraphrase of Poe, 
which so successfully “sold” the American and Eng- 


lish critics, some tbree or four years since. 
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ARMENIAN WOMEN. 
~ Tf would appear that no where is the patri- 


way 


—an 

not introduced to facilitate 

interchange of hostilities between those ancient 

mothersand daughters-in-law. Yet it is not 

easy to realize the idea of a large family circle, in which 

all the ladics sit mute, only conversing among them- 
selves in w! 








Consveat Arrrection.—In one of the west- 
am Gapeshnente ot France, a man, ot ae of Le 


¥F against 

seized, and committed to prison. His wife, 
for his fate, used every means that courage and affec- 
tion could inspire to restore him to liberty ; but without 


mission to pay hima single visit in his prison. At the 

——_- hour, she appeared before her husband, 
ed in two suits of her ownapparel. With 

dence of not allowing herself, at so critical a 

to give or receive useless demonstrati 

ness, she hastily took off her up 

her husband 


PPY 
“what have you 4 
“My duty,” she ied; “‘do thine !” 
But, instead of b 


of man—to see the vegetable world silen in 
extracting matters from the soil, and storin; 
them up for and man, impelled b; i 

selecting these as his own food—to ld not 


[4 
his most valuable ornaments a | 
through the same natural channel! It is more than 
wonderful, it is sublime, to view atom after atom of the 


E 


the earth and air, li 

man, yielding up their lives for man’s suste- 
and adornment. e, “the lilies of the field 
thought for the morrow,” but the unseen 
opens their petals to the day points them 
riate food to some of those animals 
or death ministers to man! The blooming 
only charms the eye of man, and makes the 
jossom as the rose, but it furnishes food 


i 
2 


i 
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Curmmesz Cxronotocy.—The Chinese mode 


of computing time differs from ours mainly because 
they have never adopted our system of calendar 
months; theirs are the lunar montlts; indeed they say, 
first moon, second moon, and so on. In order that 
their years may correspond nearly with the revolutions 
of the seasons, they are accustomed to 
calary month when necessary, and 

repeating one of the 12 months; and this 
to have two fifth months. This accounts for the shift- 
ing about of their New Year’s day, maki it some 


pa 
is they 
ear are 


years earlier than others. They aiso date ani 
business documents by the year of their reigning 
Em ; but that year is not measured from the day 
he to reign, for if the Emperor ascended the 
throne in the last month of the y:ar, what remains of 
that twelvemonth is r-ckoned his first year, and the 
first day of the first month of the new year begins the 


second year of his reign. So in reckoning the ages of 


children; a child born on the last day of the old year is 
called two years old on the morrow, or New Year’s A 
The Chinese also reckon by cycles of 60 years each, 
which cycles were established in the 6lst year of the 
Emperor Hwang-ti, B. ©. 2637; so that we are now enter- 
ing the second year of the 76th cycle. Each’ of the 
years has a particular designation, and this present 
year is called “ Yut Chau.” 


Ancient Dwanrrs,—History has- preserved 
the name of who belonged to Julia, the daugh- 
ter of Augustus; was 2 feet 9 inches high. She had 

maid, called Andromeda, of the same 

diminutive proportions. Marc Anthony had a dwarf 
below 2 feet whom by wag of irony, he called Sisyphus. 
Augustus exhibited in his ov a certain Lucius, who, 
as Suetouius relates, was born of honest parents, was 
less than 2 feet in height, weighed 17)bs., and had a 
very strong voice. Augustus caused his statue to be 
made, and so littie did he consider the expense that the 
apples of the eyes were represented Ly precious stones, 
his statue, formerly in the cabinet of the kings of 
France, represented an ill-proportioned rickety. abor- 


| tion, with nothing of the air of a tittle adolescent, as 


nitural dwarfs usually have. He might be supposed to 
be about 30 years old. Tiberius admitted a dwarf to 
his table, and allowed him to ass the boldest questions, 
which he, taking advantage of, trastened the punish- 


| ment of more than one state crimmal. Domitian as- 


sembled such a number of these litt creatures that he 
formed them into a troop of minis ure gladiators. 
Pliny says, “Marcus Varus reported that Marius 


| Maximus and Marcus Tullius were but 2 cubits, or 2 
| feet 11 inches bigh, and yet were they both gentlemen 


and knights of Rome; and, in truth, we ourselves have 
seen their bodies; as they he embalmed, which testify 
the same thing.” The tasie for dwarfs continued to 
the reign of Alexander Severus; but that prince ex- 
pelled the whole race, male and female, from his court, 
upon which the fashion of rearing them for traffic soon 
cased ibroughout the empire. 
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FEENANDO DE NOROMHA, OR THUMB MOUNTAIN, THE PENAL SETTLEMENT OF THE BRAZILIAN GOVERNMENT.—FROM A SKETCH BY CAPT. W. PARKFR SNOW. 


FERNANDO DE NORONHA, 
The Penal Settlement of the Srazilian 


Government 
Is an island, with smaller one 
longing to Brazil. It is about 210 
miles north-east of Cape St. Rogue, 
the easternmost point of South Am- 
erica, and is in latitude 3 deg. 50 
min. 8., longitude 32 deg. 28 min. 


are rocky, with a high surf, and oc- 
casionally, very heavy rollers. 


Governor of California. 


Tax engraving is the resi- 
dence of the present Governor of 


months of the hottest season, and many trees and | possibilities may be accomplished. The artist says, 
plants removed while in and a portion of these | we present it to call attention to Landscape Gardening, 
maturing the fruit the first , it can, with truth, be | and the success of Summer Planting, for of all the num- 
called a triumph of horticulture—but such is the beauty’| ber planted, not one per cent. was lost, although the 


around it, be- | and excellenve of the climate, that almost seeming im- | thermometer ranged from 80 to 100 degrees during the 
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THE RESIDENCE OF F. F. LOW, ESQ,, GOVERNOR Of CALIFORNIA, CORNEG OF EIGHTH AND N STREET, SACRAMENTO, CAL, 


whole time the work was progressing, and we do noj 
believe an equally successful experiment Was ever made 
in the United States. The success of that work can be 
seen by all who will visit it—the splendid growth, and 
the style of the grounds, and the general beauty of 


the residence, will amply repay a 
visit. 


THE LINCOLN SCHOOL 
HOUSE. 


Tuts elegant building has just 
been erected on 5th street, San Fran- 
cisco, and, under the above name, 
dedicated to the cause of education. 

The people of the Pacific coast say 
it is the finest building of their 
section, and of especially beautiful 
architecture. 

Money spent on education is never 
misapplied, even though it may not 
be economically spent, and on this 
understanding, California is work- 
ing with an earnestness that is well 
worthy commendation. 

The Superintendent of the Lin- 
coln School, is Mr. J. C. Pelton, a 
name well-known in the educational 
history of California, 


A LUNATIC’S BALL. 


Tue 6th of this month was 
signalized on Blackwell's Island by 
a ball, given to the patients of the 
Insane Asylum, in honor of the com- 
pletion of the first of a series of four 
frame buildings, recently com- 
menced, in consequence of the over- 
crowded state of the institution. 

The structure being but slightly 
furnished, afforded a fine opportun- 
ity for the free exercise of ‘‘ many 
tinkling feet.”” Not a few visitors 
were present to enjoy the novel 
spectacle of a dance, in which nearly 
all the participants were among the 
most justly commisserated of the 
human species. 

Their delusions forgotten, many 
of the patients whirled about. in 
glee, which, though wild, did not 
exceed the bounds of common-sense 
propriety; others were merely 
roused from their apathetic state, 
and gazed with a slight smile upon 
the scene. 

Although the majority of the dan- 
cers preferred original variations 
from the various approved figures, 
quadrille parties were formed which 
did credit to the institution. 

A break-down jig scemed, how- 
ever, the favorite style of showing 
delight st the violin’s screechings 
and twiddlings. Some sixty people 
were present. 

Balls are an item that has been but 
lately added to the list of amuce- 
ments for patients in the Blackwell's 
Island Asylum. Music, with magic 
lantern exhibitions, have hitherto 
been mainly employed in enlivening 
them, but perhaps the ball, in its 
power of withdrawing the maniac 
from the fancies which oppress him, 
surpasses both. 


A parser in England, dur- 
ing the prevalence of the cholera, 
expressed his opinion to a customer 
on whom he was operating, that after 
all, the cholera was in the hair, 
“Then,”’ was the answer, “‘you ought 
to be careful what brushes you use.”’ 
*« Oh, eir,”’ replied the barber, Jaugh- 
ing, “I didn’t mean the ‘air of the 
‘ed, but the hair of the hatmos- 
phere,” 
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THE BIRTHPLACE OF CEN. GRANT. 


Tas now historical spot, given from 4 
photograph just as it was when the illustrious general 
inhabited it, is situated at Point Pleasant, Clermont 
County, Ohio. 

Point Pleasant, a town of 200 inhabitants, is on the 
Ohio river, 25 miles above Cincinnati, and has no 
further attractions, historical or otherwise, unless 
rocks and hills may be so considered. P 

Since the general’s occupation nothing has been done 
with it except giving ita new roof. The house is now 
inhabited by a German family, but we suppose will 
soon be the property of Mr. Barnum. 








GENERAL GRANT’S RECEPTION. 


We give our pictorial record of General 
Grant in New York; firstly, his entertainment by the 
fast horsemen, and secondly, by the solid men of our 
city. 

On Thursday, the 16th November, the General accept- 
ed an invitation to review the fast horses of New York, 
and everybody that knows horse, knows that New York 
can show something in that way that is not to be 
equaled on the face of this little planet. 

The affair was to come off at what is known as Du- 
bois’ Half-Mile Track, on Harlem Lane, _ At 2 o'clock 
upon that day, Mr. Robert Bonner, with his famous 
$40,000 team, Lantern and Peerless, drove up to the 
Metropolitan Hotel, and took the General on board, and 
in due course set him down at Dubois’, where he was 
received by the Manhattan Island Club and citizens 
generally. 

Two hours before the time named for this exhibition 
of horse-flesh to commence, the track began to Il up. 
No public annoucement of the affair had been made, 
else there would be little chance of procuring even 
elbow-room in the vicinity. The members of the club, 
and a few favored ones, were notified, who, of course, 
informed their friends; and hence, the attendance was 
quite select. At three o’clock—the hour announced for 
the exhibition to take place—there must have been 
2,000 persons present; vehicles of every description 
were on hand, and a number of ladies graced the occa- 
sion with their presence. Several carriages, freighted 
with fair occupants, occupied the circular space on the 
track, and rendered the scene peculiarly enlivening. 
A large American flag hung suspended from the Club- 
House in honor of the distinguished guest. 

Shortly after three o’clock, General Grant, driven by 
Mr. Bonner, entered the grounds, and was greeted with 
enthusiastic cheers. Descending from the carriage, he 
took a position in front of the Club-House. A chair 
was provided, which the Genera) mounted, so that he 
could obtain a clear view of the horses’ movements 
over the heads of the crowd. A force of police from 
the Thirty-second Precinct, in charge of Roundsman 
Woodward, kept excellent order during the afternoon. 
A larger number, however, would have added much to 
the comfort of those who attended, 

The various animals which exhibited upon the track 
during the afternoon, together with the names of their 
drivers, are as follows: Bonner’s team, Peerless and 
Lantern, Bonner; Bonner’s Auburn Horse, Bonner; 
Flora Temple, James McMann; Ella Sherwood, Hiram 
Woodruff; George Wilkes, John Crooks; Commodore 
Vanderbilt, Dan Mace; Toronto Chief, (in saddle,) John 
Murphy; Rattlesnake, Dan Piifer; Dexter (in saddle), 
John Murphy; General Butler, Griffith Thomas; Lady 
Clifton, Dan Pfifer; Brunette, Harker. All these horses, 
with the exception of Dexter and Toronto, who went in 
saddle, were trotted to skeleton and road wagons. 

Seven or eight horses were on the track at one time, 
making the scene very inspiriting. General Grant 
seemed to enjoy it much, and watched the horses closely 
as they whirled around in succession. The sight was, 
indeed, a novel one to all concerned. General Grant 
had reviewed the columns of our gallant army again 
and again; the clattering of thousands of cavalry, hur- 
rying past, had sounded in his ears; but now the happy 
times of peace had returned, and his fellow. citizens had 
called him to a different review. 

From the track, we shall fly over four days, to Mon- 
day, the 20th, when the General was received at Fifth 
Avenue Hotel by the solid men. 

For this entertainment, 1500 tickets were issued, but 
those who are experts in estimating crowds, say that 
over 3,000 were present. 

The magnificent parlors of the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
two dining-rooms, and the large halls leading thereto— 
all on the second floor—were ypsed Mond4y evening upon 
the occasion of the reception. These apartments are 
particularly appropriate for such an entertainment. 
They are spacious, well-ventilated, and luxuriously fur- 
nished. The candelabras are numerous, and placed in 
positions where, when fully lighted, they throw a flood 
of light upon all surrounding objects. Costly carpets 
yieléed softly to the feet of the promenaders, while 
gorgeous furniture ang appropriate decorations, ex- 
quisitely arranged, pleased the eye, and gratified the 
taste. 

The decorations were neat, although by no means ex- 
tensive. Large national banners hung suspended arourd 
the walls, and over the en- 
trances to the parlors and 
supper-rooms. Flowers 
were grouped at different 
points, lending much 
beauty to the decorations, 

General Grant, who was 
@ guest of the Metropoli- 
tan Hotel, was escorted 
from thence. Abouteight 
o'clock, Mr. Henry Clews 
on the part of the Recep- 
tion Committee, arrived 
from the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel, and in a few 
minutes, the Lieutenant- 

eneral and his amiable 
lady descended the stairs, 
and entered the carriage 
assigned for them. 

At the doors, an im- 
meuse crowd awaited his 
egress. The utmost en- 
thusiasm was evinced by 
the expectant bystanders, 


to which the hero re- 
sponded in his usual win- 
ning manner. His old 


comrades cheered vocifer- 
ously, and each eye lighted 


up with the old fire of bat- 
tle as the great chieftain 
bowed his acknowledg. 
ments. There were six 


carriages provided for the 
General and his staff 
cheers being given for 











BIRTHPLACE OF U. 8. GRANT, POINT PLEASANT. CLERMONT COUNTY, OHIO.—FROM A 
PHOTOGRAPH BY J. A. GOODWIN, FORT WAYNE. 


each veteran as he passed. At half-past eight o’clock, 


“cheers from the outside crowd announced the arrival 


of General Grant at the Fifth Avenue Hotel. There 
was a waving of the glittering throng, a huehed mur- 
mur of ‘‘Here he comes!” and a general upraising of 





‘of ladies and gentlemen followed into the apartment, 


forming @ circle around General Grant, who, on enter- 
ing, took aseat. His little son stood in front, on whom 
the General smiled paternally several times. After a 
few minutes’ delay, General Hooker arrived, nd, 


KISSING BRIDGE, FIFTIETH STREET AND SECOND AVENUE—THE ORIGIN OF TAKING TOLL. 


heads. Two minutes more, and the Lieutenant-General 
enters, accompanied by his little son, and leaning upon 
the arm of General Prosper M. Wetmore. 

On entering. General Grant met General Heintzel- 
man, with whom he shook hands cordially. The throng 


THE RAUTCH GIRLS 


shakiog hands with his distinguished superior, took a 
seat beside him. 


From this time, until 11 o’clock, the General and 


Mrs. Grant went through a hand-shaking and enthusi- 
asm-venting process, that, however fatiguing, could not 








KISSING BRIDGE. 


Wuo is there that does not know the old 
saying of ** taking toll.” How many maiden’s t b 
has fluttered and cheek flushed, if the moonlight would 


representation of the spots endeared to lips of so many 
millions, just as it looked when the relentless hand of 
improvement seized it. 


THE NAUTCH CIRLS OF INDIA. 


some daricing-girls at Aurungabad, but that he might 
procure @ particularly good set, make due preparations, 
and invite some of his native friends to the nautch, he 
deferred it until the following night. 

“ Messages were accordingly sent to some of his na- 
tive friends for the occasion. No people stand more 
upon ceremony, and are more punctilious in the observ- 
ance of all forms of etiquette, than the inhabitants of 
Hindostan, even to the lowest classes, who bow and 
oe their ‘spate with much form. In the 

classes it is ost carried to 
me anhar an excess of polite- 
ee re These dancing-girla were some 
very young, very beautiful, fond, and 
sessing the finest and most por) w Kone ecbype gr 
imagined. Willing to please, and desirous to be ad- 


of the vices that disgrace the sisterhood in Europe. 
Their manners were good, their tempers mild, and their 
dispositions of the most affectionate kind. Drunkenj 
ness, quarreling and swearing were unknown to them, 
eee a ee they were temperate, docile and 
© vulgarity, in, deception 
their character. dees ln “ 
“In af eggemmragg parts of these performances 
there was little to please, and nothing 
The vocalists and dancers had the oauhinndeana 
small, noisy, harsh drums, beaten with the fingers and 
a stick. The drum was suspended from the neck, and 
rested on the vest of the player. They had a kind of 
guitar, played either with the bow or the fingers. To 
produce ‘soft sounds,’ in accordance either with the 
step or whirl of the dancinggirl, the musicians dis- 
torted their countenances by the most hideous grimaces, 
The whole neck and face appeared convulsed, the mouth 
wide open, and the player roared out with all his might 
and main a symphony to hisown music, Their violent 
motions evinced exertion and the utmost enthusiasm 
in gesture, torturing, as it were, some dulcet sounds (as 
they thought) from their rude and inharmonious instru- 
ments. These performers were nervously alive to their 
calling, and so desirous of improving the dancing and 
singing, that they got into a profuse sweat, and appeared 
as if bewitched with the wish to please, and the ravish- 
12 effects of their own noise, than which nothing could 
be more discordant or frightful, equally devoid of 
sweetness in the instrument, and of taste ia the per- 
formers. When you could prevail on the, girls to sing 
without the execrable accompaniment of the tom-toms, 
the guitar and cymbals, it was a great treat. Their 











voices were often melli- 
fluous, 
graceful, their counte- 
nances soft and expres- 
sive, their motions and 
attitudes classically -ele- 
gant; but when these ob- 
streperous sonsof Orpheus 
stepped in, farewell to all 
harmony. 


“The girls sang the 
strain’on the old subjects, 
love and war, and in re- 
lating the delighis of the 
former did not fail ‘to 
suit the action to tho 
word,’ but they seldom 
overstepped the ‘ mdesty 
of nature,’ except urged 
on by imprudent and 
volatile young men. 
Round the ankles of the 
girls were placed rows of 
very small silver bells; 
these they moved in 
cadence, quickly or not, 
according to the step or 
_ they were engaged 


at a time, who alternately 
took a part in the dancing 
or singing, as one or other 
receded or got exhausted. 
Thequick movement of the 
loins and hips, the whirl 


their persons © 
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arsting air, ‘Tazt be Tazu,’ enerally commenced the 
melody. Bufioons and mimics occasionally lent their 


_ @rollerics as am interlude. Such dancing and singing 


girls as Michee, Begum, Jahn, Hingan, and others, 
wonld not go out under a hundred rupees each for a 
wins Their fine tresses were perfumed and adorned 
? fragrant flowers, their dress and ornaments were 
a wy showy, and they wore full-bottomed petticoats of 

finest muslin, which flew out and expanded as they 
took their whirling evolutions. 

“ Our party did not break up till late, although after 
the first hour or two of the entertainment there was not 


and conversing with intelligent natives, who were sit- 
ting around on carpets, was an agreeable pastime 








Hewry Torman & Cc., of Boston, have just 
py a book, entitled, “ The Home 

*” Ttis a collection of vocal and instrumental 
has been selected with admirable taste and 
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“Stand by the Flag!” 
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FOR MAYOR: 


Marshall 0, Roberts, 


FOR CORPORATION COUNSEL: 


Murray Hoffman, 





WM. R. STEWART, 


8 Tovse { 
INCLAIR TovsEY, 
Hewny H. Hevxat, } Secretaries. 








’s New Amorican — 
BROADWAY, between Spring and Prince streets. 
Establishment does not advertise in the New York 
Herald. Afternoon at 3; Evening at 7};. All the ele- 
ments of popular entertainmen. are presented in the 

combination of a MUSEUM, CIRCUS and 
COMPANY. The talented first-class 


ei 
GURCUS TROUPE. with their thoroughbred horses, are « 


received with the most enthusiastic demonstrations of 
ious to which, the petite 


_ Comedy of the LADY OF MUNSTER by the talented 


W. B. Harrison, Extemporanecous 
Lady, Miss Lizzie Read; three 
of Largest Giants in the World, and ‘Cir 
cassian Girls ever seen; Gen. Grant, jun., the smallest 
Dwarf = — pote = a, Two 
Steam gines in Motion; John Battersly, Living 
Skeleton, weighing 67 Ib; his Wife,. Mammoth Fat 
Woman, nearly 700ib ; Three-Horned Bull; Two Albinos; 

orama ; Stereoscopticon ; Learned Seal; Happy 
Family ; Grand — ; 100,000 Curiosities. Admis- 
sion, 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 





iendid Premiums. — Pianos, Melodeons, 

ng Machines, Libraries, etc., given to parties for 

os up Clubs for the ILLUsTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL 

OUBNAL for 1866. Send stamp for particulars to 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 532-3 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 


Popular Songs, Marches, Quicksteps, Polkas, Schot- 
tiches, Waltzes, Jigs, Recls, Quadrilles, Cotillious, with 
calis and figuers, etc., for 

VIOLIN, FLUTE, FIFE OR CORNET. 








va No. 3—1000.......... “ ae “ 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, every description, at lowest 


New York Send stamp for price list. 
Faxpinion BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE, 


Tenms: $2 50 a year; 8 copies for $6; 5 i 
and one to the getter-up of club, $10. Sinele pen w = 4 
for sale by news agents throughout the United States, 
Two es @ year, beginning in January and July, 


T. 8. ARTHUR & C 








627-32 


The House of 
have the pleasure of announcing that they have 
¥, WA 


an ae — ae, So their 
purpose as 
and in the United States as they now are, 


plan by which and rich alike may 

have the ad bot styles.. As a pre- 
wo that manufacture 

and scll NO TANITATION JEWELRY or ATCHES, but 
All are W of the Finest 
customers ve the great a 


may The eine N York 
con our New Yo 
Agency ate paid by the sale of Certifiente or Coupons 
re the various articles. These Certificates 
are sold at 60 cents each, or five for $2, and each Certi- 
ficate will show the holder the particular article he 


i 
5 
£ 
4 
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any pai 

Jewelry, and would prefer Silverware, we will send, for 

ANY CERTIFICATE returned to us, a richly engraved 

SET OF CASIORS, or BUTTER DISH, beautifully 
and plated, 


4 AQENTS ARE WANTED 

In every part of the United States and Provinces, and 
to all such very liberal inducements will be offered, 
and, on application, a circular of terms will be for- 
e prefer money sent in Post Office Orders 
where they can be obtained, or by Bank Draft-to our 
order. Address ail orders to our agency, which will be 
conducted by 

Messrs. JAQUET, STERLING & CO., 
189 Broadway, N.Y. 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Orighooiiy Pusented May 13, ata, improsenen, patented 
June 9, 1863. The celebrated F. Y GEM SEWING 
-MACHINE, with Cro«rrne attachment, a most Wonder- 
ful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty ; is NoIsELess in 
operation, uses Seema NEEDLE, and works hori- 


zontal, sews with OR SINGLE THREAD of ALL 


KINDS. Makes the Running more and regu- 
lar than by hand, and with 4 
making 16 stitches to each evolution of the w. Will 
Gather, Hem, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadthe, &c., 
&e.; no Stitch—1s NOT LIABLE TO 
GET OUT OF ORDER, and lasta Liretmme; being the 

machine made. Warranted not to get out of 


Approval of ALL the principal Journals, and of those 
who have USED THEM. 

“This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.”—Frank 
Leslie’... 

“Té uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
so easily understood that a child can use it,”—N. FY. 
Independent. 

“ With or double thread, it silently yet 
rapidly, ones common needle, makes an tenping 
exactly like hand sewing.’ —N. ¥. Tribune, 
Single Mac’ 


orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
tf Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Book of Receipts, 40 pages, with catalogue, 
mailed free. weaves Buackre & Co., 713 Broad. 
way, New Y: tf 


FOR THE 


ELOLIDAYS! 


Screrion Warcues of fine finish and Rich Patterns 
for Ladies and Geutinnen. ted especially for 
Christmas Presents, at a great red in 

An Elegant Watch in Fine Gold-Piated, Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, English Full Plate Jeweled Movements, 

tor, Pallets and Balance Bridge, Fine 

eled White Dial and Fancy Hands, Correct Time- 

eeper, with Key, Case, Gent’s Five Vest CHarns, and 

@ Beautiful Gotp Locker, Douvle Hunting-Case for 

two Likenesses to match, all complete. Sent to any part 
of the country free, for only $8.- 

A Hanpsome Sitver Wares, Serviceable Pattern, 
Small Size, in Heavy Double Cases, same as the $8 
Watch, with Key, Case, Chain, Gold Locket, &., sent 
Nun Gary “ onderful Co 

BEAT IMPERIAL TIMEREEPER, a Wi m+ 
bination of Mechanical Effecis, containing a beautiful and 
correct working THERMOMETER, an accurately adjusted 
Mariner's Co in miniature, sunk in Dial, and a 
Reliable » in day of month, week, eic., 
rendering this Watch a perfect Storm, Heat, and Time 
INDICATOR, and of great value to the Soldier, Sailor, 

er, and everyone who desires-a RELIABLE AND 
VaLuaBLe Warton. This valuable Watch is encased in 
Finely Fi Dovus_e Huntine Cases, WITH MAGIC 
SPRING —_ outer cases being of fine 18 Caret nex 
cases of Solid Gold ee mer , Richly Engra with 
Panel for Name. G ish Improved Jeweled 
Action, M. J. Tobias Polished Lever Cap, 
; Polished Click, Equal .Balance, Indepen- 
dent Ac’ Polished Cut Hands, and is an 
Ezact Imitation of a $200 watch, used by the Roya. 
ENGINEERS and Oficers of THz Britisa ARmy as their 
standard time-keeper, None Genuine unless bearing our 
private trade mark. Price per single one, all complete, 
y mail, to any part of the country, $20. Fine Silver 
. GENUINE AMERICAN LEVERS, 
only $30. Engijsh Levers, 
Es, $15. SeL_F Wiepine 
Watches, $30. Fancy Goup ENAMELED and Im17aTION 
DiamMonD Macic Watcugs. Small size, for Ladies, as 
low as $20, Catalogues sentfree. Address 


CATELY gy Importers of Fine Watches, 
102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. ’ 


USICAL BOXES, playing from 
one to thirty-six different 
tunes, and costing from $6 50 to 
$600. The most complete stock ever 
offered for sale in New York. Fife 
ornaments for the parlor, and plea- 
sant companions tor the invalid. 
i 2 M. J. PAILLARD & CO,, Importers 
21 Maiden Lane (up stairs), New York. Musical Boxcs 
repaired. 531-42 


Fun for the Holidays. 
Beautiful False Moustaches 50 centsand $leach. Send 
stamp forcircular. Address L. M. CONDELL, New York. 


, 


















. DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
nent cure, it directly, It is warranted to cure. 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


Recommendations of Corporal Pike. 
“ HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY IN THE FIELD, } 
Nashville, Tenn., March 14th, 1864. 

“The recommendation of Gen. Thomas is cordially 
concurred in by me. Corporal Pike has proved himself 
brave and energetic, and I believe would make an 
eflicient commissioned officer. 

“U. 8. GRANT, Lieut.-General.” 


“Trust the bearer, 
«“W. T. SHERMAN, Major-General. 
“ March 8th, 1865.” 7 





* AGENTS WANTED to sell 


a 
The Scout and Ranger, 
BY CORPORAL PIKE, 

Of the 4th Ohio Cavalry, the most interesting and best 
illustrated work of the day, and thoroughly reliable. 
Many of the officers of the 4th Ohio Cavalry, and officers 
connected with other regiments, have written to assure 
the publishers of this work that they can confide in its 
reliability, and that all its strange, thrilling, and almost 
incredible incidents are fully supported by facts. 

Such being the case, we can assure the public that 
they will experience a new sensation in the perusal of 


Pike’s history of hie connection with the secret service | 


during the late rebellion, intensified by the conviction 
that it is all matter of fact, and part of our history asa 


free pee. 

It is creditably produced in octavo form, well bound, 
anid splendidly embellished with 28 full paged [lustra- 
tions, elucidating the scenes it describes. Price $2 50. 
Sample copies will be sent by mail to parties desiring 
to engage in its sale, on receipt of price, and exclusive 
territory assigned. 

FIRST NATIONAL MANUFACT. & PUB. CO., 

532-3 No. 165 William street, New York. 





Beauty.-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 





A Doctor in every Household-—pomeEsTIc 
MEDICINE ; or, THE LOCTOR AT HOME. By Jounn 
M. M.D. Two volumes, royal 8vo. Each 

lete in itself. Beautifully bound in embossed 








0., 
323 Walnut st., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Just Published, i, maar 


DAISY SWAIN, 
. The Flower of Shenandoah: 


A TALE OF THE REBELLION, 1 Vol 12mo., fine 
paper, extra cloth Binding, 26 illustrations. Sold by 
Agents and Booksellers generally, and mailed, postage 
by the author, DR. JOHN M. DAGNALA, Post 
Office Box 183, Brooklyn, N. ¥Y. A descriptive circular 
sent gratis. Agents wanted. tf 


English Books! English Books! English Books! 
Just received, and now ning, & superb collection 
of New, Scarce, Second-Hand ENGLISH BOOKS, 
HOLIDAY and STANDARD BOOKS. Will be sold for 
cash, at NUNAN & CO.’S, Basement, 78 Nassau Street, 
New York. 532-6 


Taxidermist’s Instructions. 
Complete and hensive Dircctions how to Pre- 
and Stuff Bi &c. Address A. R. JACOBS, 

enclosing $1. 


i 








i 





The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
ee ae ee othor fruit. Italso con- 
‘3 Secret, how to catch Fish and all 


&e., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. 
dress Box 5,057 P. O., New York. 2». 


Short-Hand Without a Master. 


gain the Love of any one, 
_ Ad- 





tion, WITH SUPPLEMENT. 
to P. O. Box 3,410, ad 


leather. Profdsely illustrated with Anatomical Plates 
and Diagrams, and embellished with Portraits of Emi- 
nent Men of ancient and Modern Times, remarkable for | 


their peculiar physique, Xc. 
Vol. L. treats m the Practice of Medicine generally. | 
Price $5. Vol. IL. treats upon Disedses of Women and 


Children. Price $2 50. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Address 
FIRST NATIONAL MANUFACT. & PUB. Co., 
No. 165 William street, N. Y. 








The Great New Engiand Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


Is now offered to the afflicted throughout 
the country, after been proved 
by the: est of eleven years in the New 
England States, where its merits have 
become as well known as the tree from which, in part, 
it derives its virtues. Lhe White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coug! Diptheria, Bronchitis, 





Spitting of Bl 
“enmmlly. It i ar remarkable for” 
7 Voiding Uri Bee from ne” 
—— and Bladder, vel, 
and other Complaints. 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valvable. 
Give it o trial if you would learn the value of « good and 
tried medieine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers :n Medicine generally. 

GEO, W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, [ll.; John D. Park, 





Cincinnati, Ohio, Genera! Agents tor the West; Petre F. 


heeks or lips; does not wash = sr fed ise 
mains permanent for years and canno etected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


HOW-CASES of all kinds. FREDERICK 
KRUSL. “*) Mulberry street, near Grand street. 


Mr. Stafford’s Celebrated Prescription, 
which is curing thousands of every form of affliction, 
will be sent to any address on receipt of three cents, to 
pay postage. Address HARKER BENNETT, +422}; 
Broadway, N. Y. 532-5 

A SONG—any Song you want—and over 


500 things worth knowing. Sent post-paid for 5 centr. 
Address CALVIN WILLIS & CO., No, 167 Broadway, N.Y. 
tf 











Home Employment. 


A good Man Wanted in every town and county in the 
United States, to age inan orable business. First 
rate pay allowed. e only qualifications required are 


tact and industry, Address, for particulars, Dr. O. 
PHELPS B 


Secret of Perpetual Beauty. 

The JOURNAL OF BEAUTY, devoted to the en- 
couragement of the beautiful, will be sent free to any 
address. It contains the beautiful arts of curling straig}:t 
hair, enameling the skin, removing tan and freckles, etc. 
For a copy, address, with stamp, B. ROBB, Parkman, 
Ohio. 552-5 


FAIRY ALBUMS a 
For Holding k poornggen - - . $1 50 
” 7 ° - 25 
Sent postage paid. W. ©. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


«JOB MILLER, JR. 




















> 
A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, ! 
Wit'y Sayings, Funny Puns, Leughable Conundrums, | 


Humorous Poetry, &c., &c. Price 10cents. Send orders 





Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


to P, U. Box 3,410, New York, tf 


, No. 19 Grand street, Jersey City, N.J. | 





_190 _\ FRANK. LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [Dae 0, 1808, 
Te impugn |LOLIDAY PRESENTS!/O “ATeHES GA| MANUFACTURER 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
EXTRAORDINARY OPPORTUNITY! 


GREAT ONE PRICE SALE OF 
Solid Gold Jewelry, Rich Silverware, 
. Watches, Diamonds, Rings, 
Pianos, &c. 

Including no Brass or so called Plated Jewelry, 
EVERY ATICLE WARRANTED GOLD. 
$2,500,000 WoORTEZ 

To be disposed of at the one average price of 
TWO DOLLARS BACH! 


Without regard to vaiue, and not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you will receive!t! 


SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR TWO DOLLARS EACH, 


5 Superior Grand Piano Fortes...... 
50 Splendid Seven Octave Pianos.. 







150 Melodeons, the best makers.... - 100to 200 
175 First class Sewing Machines........ 50to 150 
200 Rosewood Musical Boxes, 32 airs..... 75 to 250 
250 Mahogany ” * 24 .... 50to 200 
250 Diamond Rings.........seseseeceeses 50to 260 
600 Gold Hunting-Cased Watcles........ Tito 200 
500 Gold Ladies’ Enameled Watches..... 50 to 200 
1,000 Silver Hunting-Cased Watches....... 35 to 100 
1,000 ‘ Open-Faced Watchos.......... lito 50 
250 “ Dining Sete—splendid......... 75 to 300 
500 “ Salversand Urns........... «+» 50to 250 
“ Tea Sets—complete...., ++» 50to 300 

2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains...... «sss 18to 50 
3,000 *“ hased Bracelets....... sagabeoe 15 to 0 


“ Chatelain and Guard Chains... 18to 40 
“ Solitaire & Revolving Brooches lito 25 
“ Brooches, Lava and Coral...... 8to 15 
bd Opaland Emerald... l5to 40 
“  Ear-Drops, Jet, Lava, Coral, 

Mosaic, Opal aud Emerald 

Settings.......... pene ses 6d 8to 40 
“ California Diamond Breastpins 6to 25 
Sets Solitaire Buttonsand Studs 12to 25 


Pp 


seesssss £2822 


oon 
- 


J “ Thimbles, Pencils, &c......... 6to 16 
10, “ Lockets, Double Glasses....... 8to 25 
10, ad “ for Miniatures........ 6to 20 

8, “* Toothpicks, Crosses, &c....... 6to 1 
5, Plain BINS... ncsscesccescecs+» 6t0 10 
5, « Chased or Engraved Rings..... 6to 12 
5,000 “ Shield and Signet Rings....... 8to 25 
10,000 “ California Diamond Rings..... Gto 20 
10,000 “ Pearland Fancy Stone Rings... 8to 25 
7,500 “ Sets Ladies’ Jewelry, Jet...... Uto 25 


10,000 Sets of Ladies Gold Jewelry—Cameo, 
Pearl, Opal, Emerald and 


other Stones...........0+0 isto 50 

10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Holders...... 6to 12 
5,000“ «© with Gold Holders,....... 10to 25 
5, ve “« Holders and Velvet Case.. 10to 30 
6,000 Silver Goblets and Cups—all styles... 6to 12 
3,000 * Castors and Wine Holders..... lbto Ww 
2,000 ** Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 20 to 0 
1,000 CC CABG CNBR ccc coscccccce coves l5to 2 
3,000 8 Be as 606 Ca cnséscictcoss 18 to 10 
2,000 SC FRO Diss beccccccvccccces 20to BO 
6,000 ** Cake, Pie and Fruit Kuives.... 8to 25 
20,000 Dozen Silver Teaspoons............. 8to 15 
10,000 * ** ~=Tablespoons............ lito 2 
10,006“ “ §6©Forks and Knives...... lito 40 
1,000 “ © =F WEG s cc ccccccsdess Lt 2% 
6,000 Sects Silver Napkin Rinys............ 8to 2 
10,000 Engravings in Rosewood Frames..... 6 to 15 
6,000 ee in Gilt es eee B8to 25 
5,000 Large Photographs, in Frames....... 8to 30 
1,000 Fine Oil Paintings. ........cccccccess 2to lbw 
6,000 Fine Pearl Pocket Knives—6 blades... 6to 15 
3,000 Ivory and Pearl Back Combs......... to 25 
5,000 Pearl and Gold Headed Canes........ lito 2 
15,000 Photograph Albums—all styles....... 6to 30 


CALKINS & CO., 558 and 560 Broadway, N. Y., are 
the appointed Managers for the Cosmopolitan Associa- 
tion of Manufacturers, which has been organized with 


the special object of doing away with the enormous 





profits exacted from the people by jobbers and whole- 
| sale.and retail dealers in their goods, making articles, 
| for which the manufacturers receive, on the average, 
but $2, cost the customer, at retail, from $6 to $12, 


after passing through three or four hands. This splen- 
did stock of the leading and most fashionable styles of 


Solid Gold jewelry—waitches, silverware, &c., worth 
$2,500,000 at retail prices—will all be sold by Messrs. 
Catzrms & Co., managers for the association, for 
$500,000, (manufacturers cost) or an average of $2 for 


each and every article, subject to the following regula- 
tions :— 

SEALED ADVERTISEMENTS of the various articles are 
well mixed, and when ordered are taken out indiscrimi- 
nately and sent by mail without regard to choice, thus 
giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the advertise- 
ment you will see what yuu are to have, and then it is 
at your option to send two dollars and take the article 
or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, 
Diamond Ring, Piano, or any article of jewelry on our 
list, WARRANTED GOLD, FOR ONLY Two Dozars, and 
they cannot get less than three or five times the value 
of the money at ordinary retail price, for there are 
no blanks, and when not satisfied, the least article, 
whatever it may be, can be exchanged for a splendid 
Silver Butter Dish or Castor, heavy plate, valued at 
$10, or a Fifty Picture Morocco Photograph Album, 
worth $6. Send 25 cents for‘an envelope. 

Each envelope contains a valuab'e collection of use. 
ful receipts and popular songs, worth many dollars, 

Persons ordering envelopes will receive them 
promptly by mail, postage paid, together with the fol- 
lowing premiums upon sending the cash, 

2 for 50 cts., with a beautiful Photograph worth 50 cts. 

‘ ‘ 


6 for $1.00 Silver Nut Pick ‘ $1.00 
ll for 2.00 “ Silver Napkin Ring es 2 00 
17 for 3.00 “ Silver Fruit Knife as 3,00 
30 for 5.00 ** Gold Pen, Ext. Case e 6.00 
65 for 10.00 ** Gold Double Locket “ 12.00 

100 for 15.00 “ Fine Silver watch e 18.00 
200 for 30.00 “ Silver Huvting Watch “ 40.00 


In all cases, upon receipt of the money, the premiums 
as above will be sent with the envelopes, 


From the Press. 
The: Great Gold Gift Distribution. 


We desire to caution our readers against confounding 
the establishment <f the Cosmopolitan Manufacturing 
Jewelers Association, with the “enterprises ”’ so often 
advertised in the daily press, and which the purchaser 
finds, upon investigation, to be mere’catchpenny affairs, 
gotten up for the purpose of disposing of the fag ends 
of worthless stocks, from the second hand establish- 
ments of the East. Not an article is sold by Messrs, 
Calkins & Co. but is worth all it is represented to be ; 
and, indeed, the well known character and reputation 





of the firm itself is a sufficient guarantee for the respon- 
sibility of the association they represent. Were such 
| not the case, visitors would not throng their establish- 


ment in this city, at 83 and 85 Madison street, as they 
now do, nor would they go away with faces so bright 

| with smiles of satisfaction. Chicago Post, April ist 
1865. 


We want agents in every town and county, and in 
every regiment, and to those acting as such will be 
| allowed ten cents on every envelope ordered by them, 
provided their remittance amounts to one dollar, 


| Agents will collect 25 cents for every envelope, and re- 
mit 15 cents to us, either in cash or postage stamps 
Addess CALKINS & CO., Managers, Headquarters, 
658 and 560 Broadway, N. Y., or, if nearer, 36 South 


Fourth strect, St. Louis, Mo., or 63 and 85 Madison 
| street, Chicego, Lil. 


ae. 

















Dec. 9, 1865.] 
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FRANK LESLIF’S ILLUSTRA 














J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OrEonaaag EVER 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWE Y AT LOW 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth S500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
ralue, and not to be paid for until you know what are 
toget. Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time 
our Cire containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & ©O., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





“‘ Psychomancy« Gow either sex may 
fasuanate and gain the , confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary ik, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies ysold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO Philadelphia. 


WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 


MADAME M. H, PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥. Madame by the aid of her wondertul 
instrument, known as the » ees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future d or 
wife of the patron, fogether with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it ge pe to be. stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and and inclosing 50 
cents, and stam: en to yourself, 
you will receive mail. Address 
Madawe M. H. PERREGAULT, 
624-36 


P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. ¥ 
PARLOR ORGANS. 


THE HIGHEST PREMIUM, A SPECIAL GOLD 
MEDAL, was awarded us by the late great FATR of the 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE, over all competitors, for the 
best instruments. 

*“‘A Gold Medal was awarded to CARHART, NEED- 
HAM & CO., for the best Reed Instrument on exhibi- 
tion—a most just testimonial. The award for the second 
best Instrument of this class was made to James M. 
Pelton, exhibitor and agent of the Pelouben organ; and 
the third award was given to Mason & Hamlin.’’— Wat- 
son's Art Journal. . ? 

“I can speak of them in the highest-terms.”’ 

G. W. MORGAN. 

“ The finest Instruments of the class I ever saw.”’ 

GEO. F. BRISTOW. 

“The best Instruments of their class.” WM, A. KING. 

‘The tone is incomparable, far in advance of any 
other instrument of a similar kind.’’ CHAS. FRADEL. 

Lilustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 

CARHART, NEEDHAM & Co., 
No. 97 East 23d Street, N. Y. 


























628-40 

Great Prize Distribution 

NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
713 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, worth from $250 to $500 
15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 125 to 225 








150 Music Boxes. .......ecsseeecseccssecs 15to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 | 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 30 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 150 | 
150 Diamond Rings...........eeeeeceees 50 to 200 | 
200 Gold Watches........ O00, ccccccccce 60 to 100 | 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches. ..........+.++. 60 to 85 
600 Silver Watches. ..........sseeeeeeeees 25 to 50 
Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Coral, Florentine 


Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladics’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chains, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 
EB IBWULLERY of every description, of | 
the best make and latest styles, valued at 
$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 


CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at. retail, will bé delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE JO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

aa NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. | 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent | 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases, Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp. for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann St., N. Y. 


Asthma Cured. 

Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 
and a permanent cure effected by the use of “ UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 
postpaid to any address. by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Phila. Circulars sent free. 525-37 


Do You Want Luxruriant Whiskers 
or Woustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in | 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or | 
injury to the skin. Price $i—sent by mail, post free, | 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

| 





R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by “Upnam’s Derimuatony PowpeEr.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by S. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 525-37 





Shults’ Onguent, warranted to producea full set | 
- ) , 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- | 
paid for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N.Y. | 
. | 
The Little Joker and A FINELY COLORED 
PHOTOGRAPH sent in a sealed envelope for 25 cents. | 
Address, Box 5,057, P. O., New York. tf 


| Sayings, &c., will be foun 


B. T. 


Skating 
neo he seolpt of 81H, togetner with my whale 
METROPOLITAN 
ENTERPRISE. 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


OF THE 


New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 
Capital---#1,000,000. 


stock of Pianos, Watches, Jeweiry, and 
all to be sold for 
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gen’ 
cular, giving full particulars. Address 
C. M. DUNN & CO., Managers, 126 Nassau street, N. Y. 





Art of «—The beautiful art of en- 
whitening, beatitifying the 
whitening, preserving complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and Sapna. ioe 


removes Tan, , Pimp » t injury to 
Sent by mail for 50 
Perfumers, 


Be 





the skin. Warranted. cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., "8, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 





sy $6 ALBUMS me 
1e 
| fat yes. ee 


Very handsome—rims brass bound—two for 50 
photographs. By mail for $5. Articles, pomens Yenkee 


notions of all kinds. Evy r 
530-4 Ww. oC. W 575 Broadway, N. Y. 





Ladies and Gentlemen, Have used 
them? Give them a trial. 
PATENT FASTENERS. Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without tying. Send 25 cents for 
apair. W. CO. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. ¥. 6530-4 


AGENTS! AGENTS! ! 
d Yankee Notion Dealers.—A saleable 





Fancy Good 
and profitable le. Send 25 cents for sample and 
circular. W. C. SS, 675 Broadway, N. ¥. 

530-4 





COMIG CARD PHOTOS, 


Of the latest and best subjects. Agents wanted in 
every town. Send 10 cents for sample and to 


H. RIVINGTON & CO., No. 660 Broadway, New York. 
per cent. PROFIT for AGENTS. 


30 0 Three genteel articles everywhere needed, and 
sell at sight. All sent, with particulars, free by mail for 
35 cents, Address E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, k. H, 

tf 





A CURIOSITY !! 
FreetoAll. A Rare Treat. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send your address, and re- 
ceive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the choicest litera- 
ture. Sent Gratis, CHARLES E. MACKEY, 

267 Broadway, New York. 


SSO A Month. 
Agents wanted for six entirely new articles, just 
out. Address O. T, GAREY, City Building, Biddeford, 


Maine. 521-33 
$1 Weis ERS. 

* for One Dollar I will send, sealed and e 
postpaid, the “ Grecian py pty’ ys 
which I warrant to force a heavy of upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money dunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
P. O. Box, 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 

525-37 








Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. 
“Sample and Catalogue sent for 25 cents. New Books 
and Sporting Goods Catalogue free. Address 

tf JAS. F. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. 





Freckles, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF “UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 525-37 

SOLON PALMER, Agt. 


Manufacturer and Importer of 


PERFUMERY & FANCY GOODS, 


531-4 No. 36 west Fourth Street, Cincinnati. 





Wanted—Young men in every Township. Can 
realize large sums every year from an article now 
wasted. Little time and trouble, Particulars and post- 
age, 25 cents. Box 40, Geneva, N. Y. 531-2. 


sax Something New Gs 
For Agents, Holcomb’s Great National Engraving, en- 
titled ‘‘The Triumph of Freedom over Slavery.” Size 
19 by 24 in. Send stamp for circular. Sample, by mail, 
$1 50. S. W. RICE & OO., 83 Nassau St., N. Y. 531-2 





Over Fifty Secrets, numerous Jokes, Witty 
in “THE LOUNGER.” 
Sent free for ¥rve CENts. 

tf Address, P. O. Box, 5,057, New York, 


HAYWARD, ) 








of 


5 & CO., Box 1525, 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 





All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
coe ae. Eres) ae. Port 
INDEN'S EXPRESS, No. 65 Brosdway.  Sutlers 
= "Ss No. 65 Broadway. tlers 








CoughiNaMore 


DR. STRICKLAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, 
Sore Throat, Consumption, 
and Lungs. 
Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


Writing Paper, Envelopes, 
Blank and Memorandum Cheap, at 
622-33 LEACH’S, 86 Nassau street, New York. 


All Works on Phonography, Hydro- 
PATHY, PHRENOLOGY, PHYMOLOG ? PHYSIOG- 
NOMY, PSYCHOLOGY, ETHNOLOGY, MECHANISM, 
PHOTOGRAPHY, ANATOMY, MEDICINE, AGRICUL- 
TURE, EDUCATION, etc., supplied by Messrs. FOW- 
LER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. See our SPE- 
CIAL LIST of Private medical works. Agents wanted. 








| IMPORTANT 


mail for 50 cents, by’ 
Maine. 
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aiuai ON bik te. 
To be disposed of at ONE ‘ 
gard to value—not to ast 
‘ou are to receive! Splendid List all to 
sold at ONE EACH! 


300 Musical Boxes........csseseeses to $150 each 
150 # og with Bells one 





finets......c.cccccccececesess S00G0 GOD 
500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns.. 20to 50 “ 
500 =O adecctcvccce SO OD 4 ad 
1000 * ~=Ice esaccdhbeeccoes BED re 
000 Cuties ee he ee 
2000 +“ Fruit, Card 
Seccescccesceses Sto BO * 
5000 ewseseess 10to 20 doz 
135 Genta’ Gold Ep t’g-case Wi we Gt each 
‘un Sto 150 
0 Latior oot s ones 
secnccesccees SOD os 
500 Gents’ Hunt’g-case Silver Watch’s 365 to 0 Kd 
200 Diamond eaebSeseectc esos de 100 « 
5000 Gold Vest Neck Chaios..... ri so « 
3000 Oval Band Bracelets........ 440 8 @ 
5000 Jet and Gold Bracelets....... oe COO WH * 
2000 Chatelaine Chains and Guard 
COMMS pics seticesscscrccseese. Sto BW * 
7000 Solitaire and voccee 400 1 * 
6000 Coral, Emerald Brooches. ito 68 “ 
a Lava and Florentine 
Ear Drops 5 tte 
6 o 
ay mt ©. 
Watch 7s8.. 2.50 to 6“ 
8to WwW“ 
Sto 86 
4to 6*« 
2.50t0 0 « 
+~ Wt @* 
. 32 .* 
‘ é4to 10 “ 
. £0 lh « 
250t0 1 
- — w® 
bt. 15 * 
Pearl, Opal and other stones.. 4to 15 “ 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension 
Holders and Pencils........ e 4 10“ 
10000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
Rote sep cance betacdhas 6 1“ 
5000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
Holders ........... Seveccdetce Isto 2 “ 
5000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles..... Sto 6 * 
5000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
and Balls...... eoscbece goeecee 5to 10 * 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers 








100 Photographs of Union Generals sent pos 
| for 28 cents 60 Photouraphs of iebcl Omhcers oF 
Weal an a Je 


| 25 cents ; 60 
| for 25 cents ; 100 phe of Female Beauties for 
of Actors for 25 cents. Ad- 


| 25 cents; 1 





C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 
and all 





% cutting, pain or peril, 
Toes nh Bos ome 





bf I will guarantee to 
Ae Eh ET 
eyes , an 

cents, with stamped envelope, plainly addyased 
aes ti ae pd gremegh tie me he tener 

50 cents additional I give the name, date of 
and circumstances in detail. Address Mdme, 
, Box 3, West Troy, N. ¥. 632-3 


s25 A Day. 
ta wanted to sell a new and wonderful SEWING 
the only cheap one licensed. Address 
SHAW & CLARK, 
521-33 Biddeford, Maine, 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


~You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention needed by everybody. 
Or a sample sent free 


50 
to 








urgently 

mail for 50 conts, that re 
easily for $6, by RB. L. Fea On eee ee 
New York. 529ly 





Zo Beautify the Complexion, — 
. USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Pim; Moth Patehes, or Sunburn, in 


which is perf an 
out injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 
danas wn te SHULTS, i: 


285 River street, Troy, N. ¥. 
, or the Secrets of Succoss, 








EVANS & CO. 


tf Box 1,215, Philadelphia. 











Or, MAGIC MADE EASY,—a New Book, just out. - Th 
most complete book & Legerdemain, Ly ey over 
published. Nothing like it. Ittells how to cut a man’s head off, 
and put it a yard from his body ; how to cut off your nose: how 
to eat fire; Leugning Gas s Rope-tying Feat; the Wonderful 
Hat; and nearly other asteunding Magical, Chemical, and 
0 1 performances of the best Magic ns, Wizards, and Pres- 
t SB nyn ht hy ey Price only 2 
=> é 28, ton guaranteed. 
adres E HUNTER & CO. Publishers, Iiiuedale, Nl. 
530-33 . 
Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of October 27th, 1865, 
No. 23923 . drew... . » «$100,000 
No. 16222. co “6 -. 60,000, 
Ne. 19707.. Oe edboccece 25,000 
No. 20601. 6 owes coves 10,000 
No. 092.......005 ee TTT TT. 5,000 
No. @80T........6. Oe .0bce0 ccm 5,000 
Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in go Information furnished. Highest 


rates paid for doubloons and all kinds cf gold and 
silver. 





TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. ¥. 


than Arrandale & 


article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain 
Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewelry en 
for One Dollar. 
SEND 25 CENTS FOR CERTIFICATE. 
In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificate, paying — 
hich must 


business, 25 cents each, w 

the Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent 
for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; 
one hundred for $15. 


What the “Press” say of us. 

The Lafayette (Ind.) Daily Cowrier, March 18, 1865, 
says: “A better selected, more varied or fashionable as- 
sortment gy Mgmege be found on the continent 

. are now offering. Messrs. 
dale & Co. occupy a high position in commercial circles 
as men ey nar the common trickery of trade. 
Their statemen plicitly 


2 
E 





terprize, they may do so with perfect confidence.” 
“Great Girt DIsTRIBUTION.—A rare opportunity fs 
offéred for cbtaining watches, diamond img = 
silverware, &c., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No, 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered at one dollar each. 
The distribution is very ee ete 
a certificate of a certain article, in 


and are not required to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will be 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. 

— Sunday 


: 


excellent mode this of investing a dollar.’’ 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

“ Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have been 
known to us, and we believe them to be every 
worthy of public confidence.”"—New York Scottish Ameri- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

“By Messrs. Arrandale & Co.'s arrangement, the ad- 

must be on the side of the customer, for be 
hes everything to gain and nothing com ve 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before. 
hand, and he need not send it if he is not satisfied,”— 
New York Daily News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

“We know the firm in question to be very respectable 
and thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and re- 
commend our friends to read their acvertisement."’"— 
New York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

“ EMPLOYMENT FoR Lapies.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of tor ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the Great Gift Distribution of 
Arrandale & Co, A lady of our acquaintance 
very successful in this way, not only 
purse, but also in doing a 
she sold the Certificates, 
tising columns. Gentlemen can also 
—New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 1 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. 
1864: “One of our lady subscribers 
for Arrandale & Co., and by request 
articles sent as prizes for her agency, to 
inspection, and without hesitation we 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 


é 


& 


of cost to the recipients, and some of them six times.” 
AGENTS.—We want agents in every and 
in every town and county in the country, those act- 


ing as such wi!l be allowed 10 cents on every 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts 
one dollar, also other inducements which can be learned 
en application. Agents will collect 25 cents for every 
Certificate, and remit 15 cents tO us either in cash or 


& 





portage stamps. 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, N. ¥. 
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